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PROLOGUE. 
Written by Mx G. eR NE. 


School for Scandal !---Tel me I beſeech you, 
Needs there a ſchool, this modiir art to teach vou! 2 
No need of leſſons now— the knowing think—— 
We might as well be taught to cat and drink : 
Caus W by a dearth of Scaadal, ſhould the, vapours 
Diſtrels our fair ones, let them read the papers; 
Their powerful mixtures ſuch diſorders, hit, 
Cra we What they will, there's guantzm ſufficit. 

Lord!“ cries my Lady Wormwbod, (who loves tattle, 
Aud puts much ſalt and pepper in her prartle) 
Juſt riz'n at noon, all night at cards, when threſning 
Strong tea and Scandal—bleſs me, how refreſhing! | 
« Give me the papers, Liſp—how bold and free ! ( LDP, | 
* Laft night Lord L. (%s) was caught with Lady D. + 
© For achi ag heads, what charming g ſal volatite HEM ) 
If Mrs B. will {till continue firtins 
We hope ſhe'll draw, of we'll NAP Sg zo, the cur tau 
Fine ſatire! poz ! in public all abuſe it; | 
But, by ourſelves, ( fps) our praiſe we can't refaſe e it, 
Now Liſp, read you—there at that daſu and fttar-— 
Yes, Ma'am---a certain Lord had beft beware, 
Who lives not many miles from CGrofvenor-fau 
For ſhor'd he Lady W. find willing--- 
Wormavood is bitter.. . % Oh! that's me-.-the VL 
Throw 1t behind the fire, and never more 
Let that vile paper come within my door,” 
Tus at our friends we laugh, who feel the dart, 
To reach our feelings we ou:fe! ves muſt ſmart. 
Is our young bard io young, to think that he 
Can ſtop the full [pring tide of calumny? 
Knows Ra the worlTTo. little, and its trade ? 
Alas! the devil's ſooner -rais'd than laid. 
50 trong;” fo ſwitt the monſter, there's no gagging: 
Cut Scandal s head off. --ft ill the tongue is wagging, 
Proud of your ſmiles, once lavithly beſtow'd, 
Agam our young Don Quixote takes the road, 
To ſhew his gratitude he draws his pen, 
And ſeeks this Hydra, Scandal, in its den; 
From his fell gripe the frighted fair to ſave—— 
Tho? he ſhbuld fall, th' attempt mult pleaſe the brave, 
For your applauſe, all perils he would through; 
Hel fight, —that's write—a cavaliero true, 
Fill every drop of Fpiesdthan s ink—is ſpilt for you, 
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CHARACTERS. 


WOMEN. 


Lady Teazle, 5 — 
| Maria | 5 — 


Lady en | 
Mrs Candour, — — 


Scene, Eondow 


Sir Peter Teazle, — Ma Kixs; 

Sir Oliver Surface, — Ms Yarzs. 
Toſeph Surface, — Mx PALMER. 
harles, —— — Ma SmiTtH. 

Crabtree, — — M« PaRSORS 

Sir Benjamin Backbite, — M Dopp. 

Rowley, _ MR Aiken. 

Sir Toby Bumper, — Ma Verxon. 

Moſes, — — Ms BappkrEkv. 

Careleſs, — — Mx JEFrFERSOM. 

Trip, „ — Ma Lamasn. 


Mx Pack ER. 
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SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL, . 


A COMEDY. 


| A . T-: 1. A 
SCENE, Lady SxEERWELL'S Houle. - 
Lady SNGERWELL and SXAKE diſcovered at a Tea Tabl. 


„Lad Sheerwell, © | 

"HE paragraphs, you lay, Mr Snake, were all. 
inſerted. 
Snake. They were, 88 and as I copied tbem 
myſelf in a feigned band, there can be no ſuſpicion 
lrom whence they came. | 
L. Sneer. Did you circulars the report of Lady 
Drittle's intrigue with Captain Boaſtall? 
Snake. That's in as fine a train as your Ladyſhip 
could wiſh, in the common courſe: of things. I think 
it muſt reach Mrs Clacket's ears within twenty-four - 
— and .then the bulineſs, you know, 18 as good as 
one. | 
L. Sneer. Why yes, Mrs Clacket has talents, and 
a good deal of induſtry. | 
Snake.. True, madam, and has been tolerably ſuc» - 
ceſsful in her day; to my knowledge, ſhe has been 
the cauſe of ſix matches being broken off, and 
three ſons diſinherited; of four forced elopements, as 
many cloſe. confinements, nine ſeparate maintenances, . 
ind. wo diyorces z—nay, I have more than oncs 
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traced her cauſing a tete- a. tele in the Town and Couns. 
try Magazine, when the parties never ſaw one another 
before in their lives. 
L. Sncer. Why yes, ſhe las genius, but her man- 
ner is too groſs. | ; | | 
Snake, True, madam, ſhe has a fine tengue, and a. 
bold invention; but then, her colauring is too dark, 
and the outlines rather too extravagant; ſhe wants 
ihat delicacy of hint, and mellowneſs of ſneer, which 
diſtinguiſhes your lady ſhip's ſcandal, 
.. Seer. You are partial, Snake. 
State. Not in the leaſt; every body will allow 
that Lady Sneerwell can do more with a word or a 
look, than many others with the moſt laboured de- 
tail, even though they accidentally happened to hare 
a little truth on their ſide to ſupport it, 
L. Sneer, Yes, my dear Snake, and I'll not deny 
the pleaſure I have at the ſucceſs of my ſchemery 
{both rije) wounded myſelf,” in the early part of my 
life, by the envenomed tongue of ſlander, 1 confels 
nothing can give me greater ſatisfaction, than reduc- 
ing others to the level of my own injured reputation. 
Snake, True, madam ; but there is one affair, in 
which you, have lately employed me, wherein J con- 
fels Jam at a loſs to gueſs at your motives. 
L. Sneer. I preſume you mean with regerd to my 
friend Sir Peter Teazle, and his family. 15 
Snake, I do; here are two young men, to whom. 
Sir Peter has acted as guardian ſince their father's 
death; the eldeſt- poſſeſſing the moſt amiable charac- 
ter, and univerſally well ſpoken of; the youngelt 
the moſt diſſipated, wild, extravagant young fellow 
in the world; the former an avowed admirer 6? 
your. ladyſhip, and apparently. your. favourite; the 
latter attached to Maria, Sir Peter's ward, and con- 
feſſedly 2dmired by her: Now, on the face of theſe 
circumſtances, _ it is utterly unaccountable to me; 
why you, the widow of a city» kaight, with a large 
for:une, ſhould not immediately cloſe with the 
pathon of a man of ſuch character and expectation 
as: Mr Surface; and. more ſa, why. you. are, fo ws: 
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commonly earneſt to deſtroy the mutual attachment 


lubſiſting between his brother Charles ard Maria. 
IL. Sncer. Then at once, to unravel this myſtery, 


T muſt inform you, that love has no ſhare whatever 


in the intercourſe between Mer Surface and me. 

Snahe. No !— 

L. Sneer. Mo x His real views are to Mar ria, or 
her fortune, while in his brother be finds a favoured 
iival ; he is, therefore, obliged to maſk his real 
intentions, and profit by my aſſiſtance. 


Srake, Yet ſtill I am more puzzled why you ſhould 


intereſt yourſelf for his ſucceſs. 
I. Sneer. Heavens! how dull you are! Can't you 
ſurmiſe a weakueſs I have hitherto, through ſhame, 
_ concealed even from you? Muſt I confeſs it, that 
Charles, that profligate, that libertine, that bankrupt 
in fortune and reputation, that he it is for whom I am 


anxious and malicious, and to gain whom 1 would 


lacriſice every thing. 
Sale. Now, indeed, your conduct appears con- 


ſiſtent ; but pray, how came you and Mr Surface ſo 
confidential? 


L. Sneer. For our 8 intereſt : he 1 to, 


and recommends, ſentiment and liberality; but I 


know him to be artful, cloſe and malicious. In ſhort, 


a. ſentimental. knave; while with Sir Peter, and, in- 


deed with moſt of his acquaintance, he paſſes for a 
„ outhful miracle of virtue, good ſenſe, and benevo- 


lence. 


Snake. Ves, I know Sir Peter vows he has not his 


fellow in England, and has praiſed him as a man of 
character and ſentiment. 


L. Sneer. Les; and with the appearance of being 


fentimental, he has brought Sir Peter to favour his 


addreſſes to Maria, while poor Charles has no friend 
in the houſe, though I fear he has a powerful ene in, 


Maria's heart, againſt whom. we. muſt dicect our: 


ſchemes, 


Enter SERVANT» 
Corus... Mr Surface, madam, 


. Saar. Shew him pf (ok Servant) he generally 
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calls about this hour—l dont wonder at people's giving 
him to me for a lover. 
| Enter Jos EU Sur rack. 
3 Foſ. Lady Sneerwell, good ee to nen. 
3 Se, your molt obedient. | 
Z. Sneer. Snake has juſt been railying me vpon our 
: attachment, but. J have told him our real views; I need 
not tell you how uſeful he has been to us, and believe 
— our confidence has not been ill placed. | 
: Oh, madam, ?tis impoſlible for me to ſaſp et a 
_ 45 Mr Snake's merit and accomplithments. 
L. Sneer. Oh, no compliments; but tell me when you 
aw 1 cork or, what's more material: to us, your bro- 
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3 75%. J have not ſeen either 0 nce 1 left you, but 1 
aan tell you they never meet; ſome of your ſtories have 
if had a good effect in that quarter. 
it L. Sneer. The merit of this, my dear Snake, belongs 


to — but do your brother's diſtreſſes increaſe ? 
Every hour ; I am told he had another execu- 
4 4 in his houſe yeſterday—In ſhort, his * 

* and extravagance exceed any thing 1 ever heard. 
I. Suter. Poor Charles! | 
Fof. Aye, poor Charles heed } . notwithſtanding 3h 
his extravagance one cannot help pitying him; I wiſh 
it was in my power to be of any effential ſervice. to him; 
for the man who does not feel for the diſtreſfes of a 
brother, even though merited by bis own. miſconduct, 
deſerves to be 
L. Snzer. Now you are going to be moral, and forget . 
you are among friends. 
Jo: Cad, fo I was, ha! hat—FT1I- keep that ſenti- 
ment 'till I fee Str Peter, ha! ha! however, it would 
certainly be a generous act in you to reſcye Maria from 
uch a libertine, who, it he is to be . Narr at all, 
can only be ſo by a perſon of your ſuperior accompliſh» 
ments and underſtanding. | | | 
Snale. I believe, Lady Sneerwell, here's company .. 
coming; I'll go and capy the letter I mentioned to your 

lad) yſhip. Mr Surface, your moſt obedient. Exit. 

* Mr Sbake, your molt obedient, I wonder Lay 15 


* 
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Sgeerwell, you. would put any confidetce in that 
fellow. . 
L. Sneer. Why ſo ? 

of. 1 have rere he has of iate had forerab 
conferences with old Rowley, who was formerly my \ 
father's ſteward ; he has never, you know, been a friend 7 
of mine. 3 

I. Sneer. And would you think he would betray 
us? 

70. Not unlikely; and take my word for it, Lady 

13 that fellow has not virtue Gough to be faiths 
tal to his own, villainies. 


— „ 


Enter MARIA. 

L. Farne Ab; Maria, my dear, how do you do 
What's the matter? — 

Mar. Nothing, madam, only this odiovs lover of F 
mine, Sir Benjamin Backbite, and his uncle Crabtree, 
juſt called in at my guardian's; but I took the firſt 
8 to flip out, and run away to your Lady- 

Ps 

J. Sneer. Is that all. | 

570%. Had my brother Charles been of the party, you 
would not have been ſo much alarmed. 

Z. Sncer. Nay, now you are two ſevere; for I dare 
fay the truth. of the matter is, Maria heard you was 
here, and therefore came; but pray, Maria, what par- | bl 
rs objection have Nad. to Sir n that you avoid i 
um fo? , 

Mar. Oh, madam, he has done vathing.; but his 
whole converſation i is a perpetual libel 1 all his ac 
quaintance. 

7f. Ves, and the worlt of it is, there is no 3 
in not knowing him, for he would abuſe a ſtranger as 
ſoon as his belt friend, and his uncle is as bad. | | 
Mar. For my part, I own wit loſes its reſpect with | 
me, when 1 ſee it in company with malice hat 
think you, Mt. Surface? 

Joſ. Lo be ſure madam, — to ſmile at a jeſt, tho · 1 
pleuts a thorn in the breaſt of another, is to become 2 
vlacipal | in the miſchief. 
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I. Sacer. Pſha—there is no poſſibility of being witty | 
without a little ill nature; the malice in a good thing is 
the band that makes it ſtick. ——\What is your real opi- 
non Mr Sucfacengs? 
of. Why my opinion is, that where the ſpirit of 
_r-.\lery.is ſuppreſſed, the converſation muſt be naturally 
JV | 1 
Mar. Well, I will not argue how far Lander may be. 
allowed; but in a man, I am ſure it is deſpicable, We 
have pride, envy, iivalſhip, and a thouſand motives 
© depreciate each other; but the male flanderer mult 
have the cowardice of a woman, before he can traduce 
one. | N 
= Euler SERVANT. | 
Serv. Mrs Candour, madam, if you are at leifare, will 
leave her carriage. . 
L. Sneer. Deſire her to walk up. (Exit Servant.Y 
| Now, Maria, here's a character to your taſte ; though 
Mrs Candour is a little talkative, yet every body allows 
ihe is the beſt natured fort of woman in the world. 

Mar. Yes—with the very groſs affectation of good na- 
ture, ſhe does more miſchief than the direct malice of old 
Crabtree. 1 5 ED 

Fof. Faith it's very true; and whenever I hear the 
2urrent of abuſe running hard againſt the character of my 


deſt friends, I never think them in ſuch danger, as when 


Candour undertakes their defence. 


I. Sneer, Haih 3 huſh | here ſhe is. 


| Enter Mrs CANDQUR» 
Mrs Cand. Oh! my dear Lady Sneerwell; well, 
how do you do ? Mir Surface, your molt obedient. —Is 
there any news abroad? No! nothing good I ſuppole— 
No, «nothing but fcanJal !-—nothing but ſcandal ! 
70. ft fo indeed, madam. TY 
Fire and. Nothing but ſcandal ! Ah, Maria, how 
do you do, child? what! is every thing at an end be- 
tween you and Charles? Wir ! is he the extravagant 
e! the town talks of noching A i 
Maur. I an ſorry, madame, be chen 18 10 ill employed. 
Ars Cand. Aye, fo am I, child but what can cz 
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do? we can't ſtop people's tongues. —They hint, too, 
that your guardian and his lady don't live fo agree- 
ably together as they did. 

Mar. I am fare ſuch reports are without foundation. 

Mrs Cand. Aye, ſo things generally are :— It's like 
Mrs Faſhion's affair with Colonel Coterie : though, 
indeed, that affair was never rightly cleared up; and 
it was but yeſterday Miſs Prim aſſured me, that Mr 
and Mrs Honeymoon are now become mere min and 
wife, like the reſt of their acquaintance. She like- 
wiſe hinted, that a certain widow in the next ſtreet 
had got rid of her dropſy, and recovered her ape in 
a moſt ſurpriſing manner. | 
| Jeſ. The licence of invention ſome people give theme 
ſelves, is aſtoniſning. 

Mrs Cand. Tis 133 bow Vill you ſtop peo- 
ple's tongues? Twas but yeſterday Mrs Clacket in- 
formed me, that our old friend Miſs Prudely was 
going to elope, and that her guardian caught her juſt 
ſtepping into the York Duigence, with her dancing 
maſter. 1 was informed, too, that Lord Flimſy 
caught his wife at a houſe of no extraordinary fame; 
and that Tom Saunter and Sir Harry Idle were * 
meaſure Words on a ſimilar occaſion.— But T dare 
fay there is no truth in the ſtory, and I would not cir- 
culate ſuch a report for the world. | 

Fo. You report! No, no, no. 

Hrs Cand. No, no,—tale-bearers are jult as bad as 
the tale makers. LE 

Enter SERVANT. 
Serv. Sir Benjamin Backbite and Mr Crabtree. 


[Emir Servant, | 


Enter Six BxIAMix and 9 | 
Trab. Lady Socerwell, your moſt obedignt burable 
ieryagt ; ra Cantour, I believe you don't know my 
nephew, Sir Benjamin Dackbite; he has a very pretty 
talte for poetry; 0 ſha!l make a rebus or a — 
velth. any one. | | 
Sir Berg, Oh Bet uncle. 
Crab. in 10 he will: did you ever hear the foe | 
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he made at Lady Ponto's rout, on Mrs Frizzle's fea. 


thers catching fire; and the rebuſes ——his firſt is the 
name of a fiſh ; the next a great naval commander, 
and , EE 5 
Sir Ben. Uncle, now pr'ythee. bo 
I. Sneer. 1 wonder, Sir Benjamin, you never pub- 
lh any thing. . | HO rugs 
Sir Benj. Why, to fay the truth, 'tis very vulgar to 
print—and as my little productions are chiefly ſatires, 
and lampoons on particular perſons, I find they circulate 
better by giving copies in confidence to the friends of 
tue parties: however, I have ſome love elegies, 
wich when favoured by this lady's ſmiles, (% Maria) L 
meun to give to the public. 
Crab. *Foregad, madam, they'll immortalize you, 
(% Maria) you will be handed down to poſterity, like 
Petrarch's Laura, or Waller's Sachariſſa. 
Sir Benj. Yes, madam, I think you'll like them, 
(% Maria) when you ſhall fee them on a heautiful quarto 
type, where a neat rivulet of text ſhall murmur through 
a meadow of margin ;—'Foregad, they'll be the moſt 


elegant things of their kind. 


Crab. But, odſo, Ladies, did you hear the news? 
Mrs Cand. What— de you mean the report of.— 
Crab. No, madam, that's not it Miſs Nicely going 
to be married to her own footman. 55 

Mrs Cand. Impoſſible! _. 5 
Sir Benj. Tis very true indeed, madam; every thing 


is fixed, and the. wedding liveries beſpoke. 


Crab. Yes, and they do ſay there were very preſſing 
reaſons for it. | | 


Me. Cand. 1 heard ſomething of this before. 


L. Sneer. Oh! it cannot be; and I. wonder they'd 
report ſuch a thing of ſo prudent a lady, _ 

Sir Benj. Oh! but madam, that is the- very reaſon 
that it was believed at once; for ſhe has always been 
o very cautious and reſerved, that every body was 
jure there was ſome reaſon for it at botkgm. 

Mrs Cand. It is true, there is a ſort of puney, ſickly 
reputation, that would outlive the robuſter character ef 
an hundred prudes, e 
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Sir Benj. True, madam ; there are valetudinarians in re- 
putation as well as conſtitution, who being conſcious of 
their weak part, avoid the leaſt breath of air, and ſupplying 


their want of ſtamina by care and circumſtances, bave often 


given riſe to the molt ingenious tales. 
Crab. Very true but edſo, ladies, did you hear of Miſs 
Letitia Piper's lofing her lover and her character at Scar- 
borough.—Sir Benjamin, you remember it? 
Sir Berg. Oh, to be ſure, the moſt whimſical circemſtance. 
I. Sneer. Pray let us hear it. 


Crab Why, one evening, at Lady Spadille” s affeml} To 


the converſation happened to turn upon the difficulty of 
breeding Nova Scotia ſheep in this country; no, ſays a 


lady preſent, I have ſeen an inſtance of it, for a couſia of 


mine, Meſs Letitia Piper, had one that produced twins. 
What, what, ſays old Lady Dundizzy, (whom we all know 
is as deaf as a poſt) has Miſs Letitia Piper, had twins 


This, you may eaſily imagine, ſet the company in a loud. 


laugh; and the next morning it was every where reported, 
and believed, that Miſs Letitia Piper had een beer 
brought to bed of a fine boy and girl, 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 

Crab. Tis true upon my honour. —Oh, Mr Surface, how 
co you do? I hear my uncle, Sir Oliver, is expected in 


town ; ſad news upon his arrival, to hear how your brother 


has gone on. 


Je. I hope no buſy people have diready prejudiced his 


uncle againſt him—he may reform. 
Si Berj. True, he may; for my part, I never thought 
him ſo utterly void of principle as people ſay, and though 


he has loſt all his friends, I am told ms is better ſpokea 


of amongſt the Jews. 
Crab. *Foregad, if the Old Jewry was a ward, Charles 
would be an alderman, for he pays as many anoutiies as the 
I:ih Tontine; and when he is fick, they have prayers for 
Lis recovery in all the Synagogues. | FD 
Sir Ben. Yet no man lives in greater ſplendor. y 


tell me, when he entertains his friends, he can fit- dow 0 


dinner with a dozen of ſecurities his own, have a ſcore of 


tradeſmen waiting in the antichamber, and an officer behind 


every gueſt's chair. 
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Fo. This may be entertaining to you, gentlemen; but 


you pay very little regard to the feelings of a brother. 


Mar. Their malice is intolerable. ( Aide.) Lady Sheer 
well, I muſt wiſh you a good morning; I'm not very 


well, | [Exit Maria, 


Mrs Cand. She changes colour. 
I.. Sneer. Do, Mrs Candour, follow her. 
Mrs Cand. To be ſure I will ;poor dear ęirl, who 


| knows what her fituation may be. [Mrs Cand. follows her. 


Z. Sneer. Tas nothing but that ſhe could not bear to 
hear Charles reflected on, notwith{tanding | their difference. 

Sir Berg. The young lady's penchant is obvious, 

Crab. Come, don't let this diſhearten you—follow her, 
and repeat ſome of your odes to her, and I'll aſſiſt you. 

Sir Berg. Mi Surface, I did not mean to hurt Jou, but 


depend on't, your brother is utterly undone. 


Crab. Oh! undone as ever man was—can't raiſe a 


gu! ried. 


Sir Beng. Ever, ching is ſei, I am told, that was 
moveable 

Creb. Not a moveable left, except fome old bottles, and 
ſome piQures, and they ſeem to be framed i in the wainſcot, 


Sir Beni, Jam ſorry to hear alſo BET bad 1 of him. 
Crab. Oh! he has done many mean things, that's certain. 
Sir Benji. But, however, he's your brother, 


Crab. Aye! as he is your brother—we'll tell you more 


another opportunity. TExeunt Crab, and Sir Ber}, 

IL. Sneer. Tis very hard for them, indeed,' to leave à 
fubje& they have not quite un down. 

Fof. And 1 fancy their abuſe was no more acceptable 
to you ladyſhip than to Maria. 

IL. Sncer. I doubt her affections are father engaged than 
we imagine — but the family are to be here this afternoon; 
ſo you may as well dine where you are; we ſhall have an 


opportunity of obſerving her further in the mean time I'll 


80 and plot miſcbief, and you thall ſtudy. (Emeuni, 


SCENE, Sir PETER TrAzxk's Houſe, 


Enter Sir PETER T EAZLE. 


Sir Pit, When an old bachelor marries a young wm 


ey 


at 


what is he to p expect - a 


bells were done ringing. 


tance—paragraphed in the newſpapers- 
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—— Tis now above fix months fince 
my Lady Teazle made me the happieſt of men — and I 
have been the moſt miſerable dog ever ſince. We tiſted 
a little going to church, and fairly quarrelled before the 
I was more than once nearly 
choaked with gall Curing the honey-moon, and had loſt 
every ſatisfaction in life, before my friends had done wiſhing 
me joy.—— Abd yet, I choſe with caution a girl bred 
waolly in the country, who had never known luxury, beyond 
one lik gown, or diſſtpation beyond the annual gala of a 
race ball Yet now, ſhe plays her part in all the ex- 
trayagant fopperies of the town, with as good a price 


as if the had never ſeen a buſh, or a graſs plot, oat of 


Groſrenor- Square. 


Tam ſneered at by all my acquain- 
ſhe any conn 
my fortune, and contradicts all my humours. And y 

the worſt of it is, I doubt I love her, or I ihoul4 Ae 
dear all this — but I am determined never to be weak 
enough to let her know it No! No! No! 


ao 
* 


Enter RowLey. 

Nou Sir Peter, your ſervant, how do find yourſelf t to-day? 

Sir Pet. Very bad, Mr Rowley ; very bad indeed, 

 Rowl., Pm forry to hear that—what has happened to 
make you uneaſy fince yeſterday ? 

Sir Pet. A pretty queſtion truly to a married man. 

Rool. Sure my Lady is not the cauſe ! 

Sir Pet. Why! has any one told you ſhe was dead! ; 

Rorol. Come, come, Sir Peter, notwithſtanding vou 
ſometimes diſpute and diſagree, 1 am ſure you love her. 

Sir Pa. Aye, M Rowley; ; but the worſt of it is, that 
in all our diſputes and quarrels, ſhe is exer in the wrongs 
and continues to thwart and vex me ;—Þ am myſelf the 
ſweeteſt tempered man in the world, and fo I tell her an 
hundred times a-day. 25 

Roawl. Indeed, Sir Peter! 

| Sir Pet. Yes—and then there's Lady 
the ſet ſhe meers at her houſe, encourage he 
ence; 
will of her own, and refuſes the man I propoſe to her; 

1 Þ deſigning, 


ono and 
to diſobedi- 


* 


and Maria, my ward, ſhe too reſin mes to have a 
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profligate his brother. | 


benevolent heart to lament his loſs. 


ties he may have inherited, they are long ſince ſquandered 


ed character, to make trial of their different diſpoſitions. 
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deſigning, I ſuppoſe, to beſtow herſelf and fortune upon that 


Rowl. You know, Sir Peter, I have often taken the 
liberty to differ in opinion with you, in regard to theſe two 
young men; for Charles, my life. on't, will retrieve all one 
day or other. — Their worthy father, my once honoured 
matter, at his years, was full as wild and extravagant as 
Charles now is; but at his death, he did not leave a more 


Sir Pet. You are wrong, matter Rowley, you are very 
wrong :—by their father's will, you know, I became guar- 
dian to theſe young men, which gave me an opportuity of 
knowing their different diſpoſitions; but their uncle's libe- 
rality ſoon took them out of my power, by giving them an 
early independence. — But for Charles, whatever good quali- 


away With the reſt of his fortune; Joſeph, indeed, is a pat- 
tern for. the young men of the age—a youth of the nobleſt 
ſentiments, and acts up to the ſentiments he profeſſes, 
Rorol. Well, well, Sir Peter, I ſhan't oppoſe your opi- 
nion at prefent, though J am ſorry you are prejudiced againſt 
Charles, as this may probably be the moſt critical period of 
his life, for his uncle, Sir Oliyer, is arrived, and now in 
town, 0 : 5 | | 
Sir Pet. What! my old friend, Sir Oliver, is he arrived? 
J thought you had not expected him this month. : 
Rowl. No more we did, Sir, but his paſſage has been re- 
marbly quick. | 5 
Sir Pet. I ſhall be heartily glad to ſee him—'Tis ſixteen 
years ſince old Nol and I met—Bat does he ſtill enjoin us 
to keep his arrival ſecret from his nephews ? 
Rocol. He does, Sir; and is determined, under a feign» 


Sir Pet. Ah! there is no need of it, for Joſeph, I am 
ſure, is the man— But hark'ye, Rowley, does Sir Oliver 
know that I am married? 

Roevl. He does, Sir, and intends ſhortly to wiſh you joy. 

Sir Pet. What, as we wiſh health to a friend in a con- 
ſumption— But 1 muſt have him at my houſe—do you con- 
duct bim, Rowley, Il po and give orders for his reception 
(geing). We uſed to rail at matrimony together — he bas 
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ſtood firm to his text. — But, Rowley, don't give him the 
leaſt hint that my wife and I diſagree, for I would have him 
think (heaven forgive me) that we are a very happy coupie 
Noro. Then you mult be careful not to e whiltt he 
ers. 

Sir Pet. And ſo we muſt—but that will be impoſſible ! ! 
——=Zounds;, Rowley, wien an old bachelor marries a 
young wile, he deſerves,——aye, he deſerves -No, the crime 
carries the punihment along wich it. 


ACT h. 


SCENE, Sir Peres TEAZLE's Houle, 
Enter Sir P6TER and Lady TPAZ TE. 


Sir Pare. | 
T,ADY Teazl e, Lady Teazle, I won't bear it. : 
JL. Teas. Very well, Sir Peter, you may bear it or 
not, jult as you pleaſe ; but I know I ought to have my Own 
way in every thing, and what's more, I will. 

Sir Pet. V hat, madam ! is there no reſpeR due to the 
authority of a huſband? 

L. Teaz. Why, don' t I know that no woman of faſhion 
does as ſhe is bid after her marriage. — Though I was bred 
in the country, I am no ſtranger to that: if you wanted me 
to have been obedient, you ſhould have adopted me, and 
not married me—I'm ſure you were old enough. ; 

Sir Pet. Aye, there it is.—Oons, madam, what right 
have you to 7 into all this extravagance ? 

L. Teaxz.: I am ſure 1 am not more extravagant than a 
woman of quality ought to be. 5 

Sir Pet. Slife, madam, I'll have no more lem gaaader- 
ed away upon ſuch unmeaniog luxuries; you habe Is many 
flowers i in your. dreſſiag room, as would turn the Bantheyn 
into a green houſe; or make a Fate Cbampetre at a ma 
L. Teaz. Lord, Sir Peter, am I to blame that flowers 
t þloy in cold weather? you mull blanie the climate, 
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and not me Pm ſure for my part, J wiſh it was Spring al 
. the year round, and that roſes grew under our feet. 

Sir Pet. Zounds, madam, I ſhould not wonder at your- 
extravagance if you had been bred to it Had you any of 
theſe things before you married me ? 

L. Taz. Lord, Sir Peter, how can you be angry at thoſe 
little elegant expences ? 

Sir Pet. Had you any of thoſe little elegant expences 
when you married me? 

L. Teaz. For my part, I think you ought to be pleaſed: 
our wife ſhould be thought a woman of taſte, | 

Sir Pet. Zounds, madam, you had no taſte when you 
married me. 

Z. Teazx. Very true, indeed; and after having married 
you, I ſhould never pretend to taſte again. 

Sir Pet. Very well, very well, madam ; you have entire- 
ly, forgot what your ſituation was when firſt I ſaw you. 

L. Teaz. No, no, I have not; a very, diſagreeable ſitua · 
tion it was, or I am ſure I never ſhould have married you. 

Sir Pet. You forget the humble. ſtate I took you from 
the daughter of a poor country *Squire—When TI came to 
your father's, I found you fitting at your tambour, in. a lin- 
en gown, a bynch of keys at your, ſide, and Four hair combs . 
ed ſmoothly over a roll. 

L. Teaz. Yes I remember very well my daily occupa- 
tions were to overlook the dairy, ſuperintend the poultry, 
make extracts from the family receipt book, and comb my 
aunt Debarah's lap dog. 

Sir Pet. Oh! Lam glad to find » you have 90 good a re- 
collection. 

L. Taz, My evening employments were to draw pet- 
terns for ruffles, which I had no materials to make up; and 
play at Pope Joan with the curate; read a ſermon to my 
aunt Deborah, or perhaps be ſtuck up at an old ſpinnet to 
thrum my father to ſleep after a fox chace. 

Sir Pet. Then you was glad to take a ride out bebiod 


the butler upon the old docked coach horſe. 


L. Teaz. No, no; 1 deny the butler and the coach horſe. 
Sir Pet. I ſay you, did. This was your ſituation 
Now, madam, you muſt have your coach, vis-a-vis, and 
bree powders footmen to walk. before your chair; and in 


« 
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ſummer, two white cats to draw you to Keaſt ington gardens; 
and inſtead of your living in that hole in the country, I 
have brought you home here, made you a woman of fortune 
and of quality—in ſhort, madam, 1 have made you my wife. 

L. Teaz, Well, and there is but one thing more you. 
can now do to. add to the obligation, and that i 

Sir Pet. To make you my widow, I ſuppoſe. _ 

IL. Teas, Hem !——— 

Sir Pet. Very well, madam, very well. I am much 
obliged to you for the hint, 

L. Teaz, Why then will you force me to ſay tncking 


things to you. But now we have finiſhed our morning 


converſation, I preſume I may. 89 to * engagements at 
Lady Sneerwell's. 

Sir Pet. Lady Sneerwell . precious acquaintance you 
have made here tov, and the ſet that frequent her houſe. — 
Such a ſet, mercy on us! Many a wretch who has been 
drawn upon a hurdle, has done leſs miſchief than thoſe 


barterers of forged lies, coiners of ſcandal, and cliypers of 


reputation. 

L. Teaz. How can you be ly ſevere ; I'm ſure they -are 
all people of ſaſhion, and very tenacious of reputation. 
Sir Pet. Yes, fo tenacious of it, they'll not allow it to 
any but themſelves. 


L. Teuz. I vow, Sir Peter, when I ſay an ill natured 


thing, I mean no harm by it, for 1 take it for granted they'd 
do the ſame by me. 
Sir. Pet. They've made you as bad as any of them, 


I.. Teaz, Yes—l think J bear wy; part with a tolerable 


grace 

Sir Pet. Grace indeed! 

L. Teaz, Well, but, Sir Peter, you know you promiſed 
to come, 

Sir Pet. Well 1 ſhall juſt call in to look after my own 
character. 

L. Teaz. Then, upon my word, you. muſt make haſte 
after me, or you'll be too late. (Exit L. Teaxle. 


Sir Pet, I have got much by my intended expoltulation— 
What a charming air. ſhe has !—what a neck, and. how 


Wal, ſhe ſhews her contempt of my authority 
ell, though J can't make ber love me, tis ſome pleaſure 
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to teaze her a little, and I think ſhe never appears to fach 


advantage, as when the is doing every . to vex and 
plague me. | 


SCENE, LDT SNEERWELI's Houſe. . 


Liter Lady SNEERWELL, CRABTREE, Sik BENJAMIN, 
JosteH, Mas CanDouk, and MARIA. 

IL. Sneer, Nay, pofitively w il have it. 

Fo. Aye, aye, the epigram.by all means. 

Sir Benj, On! pl lague on it, it's mere nonſenſe, 

Crab. Faith, ladies, tas excellent for an extempore. . 

Sir Beni. But, ladies, you ſhould be acquainted with the 
circumſiances——You muſt know that one day lait week, 
as Lady Bab Curricle was taking the duſt in Hyde Park, ö 
in a fort of duodecimo phaeton, the defired me to write ſome 
verſes on her ponies 3 upon which 1 took out my 2 
book, and in a, moment produced the following 

Sure never were ſeen two ſuch beautiful pogies, 

© Other horſes are clowns, and theſe macaronies ; 

Jo give them this title Pm fare can't be wrong, 

Their legs are ſo ſlim, and their tails are ſo long.“ 

Crab. There ladies. — done in the crack of a whip . 
and on horefeback too. 

Fol. Oh! a very Poœbus mounted 

Mrs Cand. I mult have a copy. 


Enter Sas, TErAtLE. 
L. Ware Lady Leazle, how do you do 1 hope we 


Fee 


L. Tea. I believe he ſhall wait on your ladyſhip pre- 
ſenily. | 

L. Sicer. Maria, my love, you. look grave; come, you 
mall ſit down to picquet with Mr Surface. 

Mar. I take very little plcaſare in cards bet III do as 


your Lidyſtip pleaſes, | 


L. Teaz, I wonder he would fit down to cards with Ma- 
ria. | tought he wouid haye taken an opportunity of | 
ipeaki:. ro me before Sir Peter came. [ jade, 


Mrs Cand. "Well, now I'll forſwear his ſociety: . 
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= Fos. What's the matter, Mrs Candenr 

Mrs Cand. Why, they are fo cenſorious they won't low 
our friend, Miſs Vermillion, to be handſome. 

L. Sneer. Oh, ſurely ſhe's a pretty woman. 

Crab. I'm olad you think ſo. 

Mrs Cand. She has a charming freſh colour. 

L. Teaz. Yes, when it is freih put on. 
| Hrs Cand. Well, VII ſwear 'tis natural, for I've ſeen it 
come and go. 

L. Teaz. Yes, it comes at night, and goes again in the 
morning. 


Sir Ben. True, modus it not only goes and comes, but 


what's more, her maid can fetch and carry it. 

Mrs Cand. Well and what do you think of. her Giſter ? 

Crab, What, Mrs Freren oni, ſhe" s ix and 0 
if ſhe is a day. 

Mrs Cand. Nay, PII ſwear two or three and Gixty i is the 
ouifide I don't think ſhe looks more, 


Sir Benj. Oh, there's po judging by her looks, unleſs we 


could ſee her face. 

L. Sneer. Well, if Mrs Evergreen does take ſome pains 
to repair the ravages of time, ſhe certainly effects it with 
preat ingenuity, and ſurely that's better than the careleſs 
manner ia waich the widow Oaker chalks her wrinkles. 

Sir Benj. Nay, now, my Lady Sacerwell, you are too ſe- 
Vere upon the widow—Come, it is not that the paints ſo ill, 


but when ſhe has finiſhed her face, ſhe joins it ſo badly to 


ber neck, that ſhe looks like a mended ſtatue, in which the 
connoi "HE may fee at once, that the head 1s modern, though 
the trunk is antique. ALES. 
Crab. What do you think of Miſs Simper ? — 
Sir Benj. Why the has pretty teeth. 3 20 
L. Teaz. Yes, and upon that account never ſhuts has 
mouth, but keeps it always a-Jar, as it were, thus ( He cos 
ber teeth. 3 
Omnnes, Ha, ha, ha. 
J.. Teaz. And, yet I vow that's better than the pains 


Mrs Prim takes to conceal the loſs in front—ſhe draws her 


mouth till it reſembles the aperture of a poor box, and all 


her words appear to ſlide out edge-ways as it were thus 2 


“ Vo do you do, madam *— Tec, madam.” 
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L. Sneer. Ha, ha, ha, very well, Lady Teazle--I x vow 


you appear to be a little ſevere. 
L. Teaz, la defence of a friend, you know, it is but jaſt 


Bat nere comes Sir Peter to ſpoll our pleaſantry. 


Enter Sta Perzs. 
Sir Pet. Ladies your ſervant—mercy upon me! The 
whole ſet—a character dead at every ſentence. —F[Afide. 
Mrs Cand. They won't allow good qualities to any on? 


| —Not even good nature to our friend Mrs Purſey. 


Crab, What! the old fat dowager that was at Mrs Quad | 
rille's laſt night. 


Mrs Cand. Her bulk is her misfortune 3. and when ſhe 


takes ſuch pains to get rid of 1 it, you ought not to reſi <& on 
her. 


I. Sneer. That's very true indeed. | 
L. Teas. Yes, —I'm told the abſolutely ves upon acids 


and ſmall whey, laces herſelf with pullies z-—often in the 


hotteſt day of ſummer, you will ſee her on a little ſquat po- 
ney, with her hair plaited and turned up like a drummer, and 


away ſhe goes puffing round the ring in a full trot, 


” 


Sir Pet. Me ercy on me! this is her own relation; a per- 
fon they dine with twice a- week. I Ad: 
Mi Can1. I vow you ſhan't be fo ſevere upon the dowa- 


ger; for let me tell you, great allowances are to he made for 


a woman who {trives to paſs far a ſlirt at fix and thirty. 


L. Sneer. Though farely ſhe's handſome {till ; and for 
the weakaeis 1n her eyes, confidering how much ſhe reads 
by candle light, 'tis not to be wondered at; 

Mrs Cant. Very true; and for her manner, I think it 
very praceful, conſidering ſhe never had Any education ; for 
her mother, you know, was a Welſh milliner, and her father 
a ſu gar baker at Briſtol. 

Sir Benf. Aye, you are both of ye too good natured. 

Mrs Cand. Well. I never will!; join in the ridicule of a 
friend; ſo I tell my couſia Ogle, e ye all know what pre- 
ollen ſhe has to beauty, 

Crab. She has the oddeſt countenance—a collection oi 
featu":s from all the corners of the globe. 

Sir Ben. She has indeed, an {rifh front. 

Crab. Caleionian Jocks. i 


Sir Ben. Dutch nole. . 
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Crab. Auſtrian lips. 

Sir Benj. Ihe complexion cf a Spaniard. 

Crab. And teeth a la Chinoiſe, 

Sir Benj. In ſhort, her face reſembles a 1 d'heote at 
Spa, where no two guelts are of a nation. 

Crab. Or a congreſs at the cloſe of a general war, where | 
every member ſeems to have a different intereſt, and the noſe 
and chin are the only parties likely to join iſſue. 

Sir Ben. Ha, ha, ha. 

L. Sneer. Ha, ha— Well, Ivo. you are a couple of pro- 
voking toads. 

Mrs Cand. Well, I yow You ſhan't carry the laugh ſo, 
let me tell you that, Mrs Ogle. 

Str Pet. Madam, madam, 'tis impoſhble to Hop thoſe 800d 
gentlemen's tongues; but when I tell you, Mrs Candour, 
that the lady they are ſpeaking of is a particular friend of 
mine, I hope you will be ſo good as not to undertake her 
defence. {i 

L. Sneer. Well ſaid, Sir Peter; but you are a WRT crea- 
ture, too phlegraatic yourſelf tor a wit, and too peeviſh to al- 
low it to others. | 

Sir Pet. Prue wit, madam, is more nearly allied to 1580 
nature than you are aware of. 

Z. Teaz, True, Sir Peter; I believe they are ſo near 
akin that they can never be united. 

Sir Bej. Or rather, madam, ſuppoſe them to be man and 
wife, one ſo ſeldom ſees them together. 

L. Teaz. But Sir Peter is ſuch an enemy to ſcandal, I 
believe he would have it put down by parliament. 

Sir Pet, *Forcgad, madam, if they conſidered the ſporting 
with reputations of as much conſequence as poaching on ma- 
nors, and paſſed an act for the preſervation of fame, th 
would find many would thank them for the bill. 

Z. Sneer, O lud !—Sir Peter would deprive us of our 
Privileg es. 

Sir Pet. Yes, madam ; and none ſhould then have the 
hberty to kill characters, and run down reputations, but 288 | 
ed old maids, and diſappointed widows. 

L. Sneer. Go, you moniter ! 

Mrs Cand. But ſurely you would not be fo ſerere on 
thoſe who report what they hear ? 
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| = Sir Pet. Yes, madam, L would have law for them too; 
| and wherever the drawer of the lie was not to be found, the 
| injured party ſhould have a right to come on any of the in- 
| dorſers. 


| | Crab, Well, I verily believe there never was a ſcandalous 
Kory without ſome foundation. 


10 | Sir Pet. Nine out of ten are formed on ſome maliciou 

1 invention, or idle repreſentation. 

| f Z. Sneer, Come, 1 ſhall we fit down to card i in the 
EE next r room ? 


Enter a Suavant ole dos "EN PETER. . 
Sir Pet. Pl! come en ſteal away unperceived. 


UAſidl. 
L. Sneer. Sir Pater you're not leaving us. 
Sir Pet. 1 beg pardon, ladies, *tis particular bufinels, and 
I muſt—But I leave my character behind me. [Exil. 
Sir Ben. Well, certainly, Lady Teazle, that lord of yours 
is a (ſtrange being; I could tel you ſome ſtories of him would 
make you laugh heartily, if he was not your huſband, 
I. Teas. Oh, never mind that.—This way. 
[T hey walk up and exeunt. 
TZof. You take no os in this ſociety, 
Mar. How can I! If to raiſe a malicious ſmile at the 
_ misfortunes and infirmities of thoſe who are unhappy, be a 
proof of wit and homour, Heaven grant me a double portion 
of dulneſs. 
Joſe And yet they have no malice in their hearts. 
I Mar. Then it is the more inexcuſeable, ſince nothing 
=> but an ungovernable depravity of heart could tempt them to 
ſuch a practice. 
| Fef.: And is it poſſible, Maria, that you can thus feel for 
| 
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others, and yet be cruel to me alone ?—Is hope to be denied 
the tendereſt paſſhon ? 
Mar. Why will you perſiſt to perſecute me on a ſubject 
on which you have long ſince known my ſentiments. 
of. O Maria, you would not be thus deaf to me, but 
that Charles, that libertine, is (till a favoured rival. 
Mar. Ungenerouſly urged ! bat whatever my ſentiments 
are, with regard t to that unfortunate young man, be aſſured, 
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I ſhall not conſider myſelf more? bound to give him up, be⸗ 


cauſe his misfortunes have Joſt him the regards 
a brother — Going out. 
70%. Nay, Maria, you ſhall net leave me with a frown ; br No 
all that's honeſt I ſwear—[] Kneels and ſees Lady Tranls bo. 
bind] Ah! Lady Teazle, ah ! you ſhall not ſtir . Ts Ma. 


even ot 


ria] 1 have the greateſt regard in the world for Lady Teazle, 


but if Sir Peter was once to 1 
Har. Lady Teazle! 


I.. Teaz. What is all this child? You are wanted in the 


next room. [Exit Maria.] —— What is the aging or all 
this ? What! did you take her for me! 

Fof. Why, you muſt know—Maria—by ſome means Fuſe 
pecting—the—great regard I entertain for your lady{hip— 
was threatening —if did not deſiſt, to e Sir Peter 
and I— I -was juſt reaſoning with her 


L. Teaz. You ſeem to have adopted a very tender me- 


thod of reaſoning —pray, do you uſually argue on your knees ? 
7oſ. Why, you know ſhe's but a child, and I thought a 


little bombalt Sight be uſeful to keep her ſilent.— But, my 


dear Lady Teazle, when will you come and gixe me Tour 


opinion of my library? 


L. Teas, Why I really begin to think it not fo proper: 


and you knc'y J admit you as lover no farther than faſhion 
dictates. 


Foſ. Oh, no more za mere : Platonic Ciciſbeo, that e. 


very lady is entitled to. 


I. Trax. No further —and though Sir Peter's treatment 


may make me ureafy, it ſhall never "provoke me 
fol Fo the only revenge in your power. 


Tena. Go, you infinuating wretch=—but we fault be 
nia let us join the company. 


755 III foliow your ladyſhip. 

J.. Teas Don't ſtay long, for I promiſe you Maria ſhan't 
come to hear any more of your realonings,, [ Exit, 

Feſ. A pretty fituation J am in—by gaining the wife L 
hail Joſe the heireſs—l at ſirſt intended to make her lady- 


ſhip only the inſtrument in my deſigns on Maria, but— “ 
don't know how it is— I am become her ſerious admirer. 
begir now to wilt I had rot made a point of gaining fo 


very 2000 2 Character, for it has brought me into ſo — 
C 
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confounded roguerics, that I fear I ſhall be expo ed at 


laſt. ; US, [ Ext. 


SCENE, 818 Par ER TrazTLE's Hus, 2 


Enter Sis OlivsR and Row ty. 

Sir Oliv. Ha, ha, and ſo my eld friend is married at lift, 
ch! Rowley—and to a young wife out of the country, ha, 
lia, ba! That he ſhould buff to old batchclors ſo long „and 
fiak into a huſe ind at lat. 8 

Raw! But let me beg of you, fir, not to rally him upon 
the ſubject, for he cannot bear it, though he has been Marti- 
ed theſe ſeven- months. 

Sir Oliv. Then be has just king half a year on the ſtool 
cf repentance. - Poor Sir Peter! But you ay he has 


entirely giren up Charles——nerer "Es him, eh? 


Ricbl. His prejudice againſt him is aſtonifliios, and I be- 
Jieve is greatly aggravated by a ſuſpicion of a connection bee 
tween Charles and Lady Teazle, and ſuch a report I know 
Las Leen circulated and kept up, by means of Lady SneeTr- 
well, and a ſcandalous party who aſſociate at her houſe ; 
where, I am convinced, if there is auy partiality in the cale, 
Joſeph is the favourite. 

Sir Oliv, Aye, aye—T know Have is a ſet of miſchicv- 
ous pratting gvffins, both male and female, who murder 
characters to kill time, and rob a young fellow of his good 
name, before he has ſepſe enough to know the value of it: 
at I am rot to be prejudiced againſt my nephew by 
any ſuch, I promiſe you No, no, if Charles has dons 
nothing falſe or mean, I ſhall compound for his extrava- 
SANCH, 

Row). J rejoice, Gr, to hear you ſay ſo; and am happy 
to find the fon of my old maſter has one friend left however. 

Sir Oliv. What! ſhall I forget, Mr Rowley, when [ 
was at bis yearg, myſclt ; . egad, neither my brother not 
J were very prudent youths, and yet J be lieve, you bave 
not ſcen mavy be'ter men than your old maſter was. 

Rel. ? Tis that rel. con | build my hopes on ud My 
I'fe on't! Charles will provͤ lde ſerving of your kindneſs. 
But here comes Sir Peter. 


SCHOOL. FOR SCA DAL. © I 
Enter IS PETER, 

Sir Pat. Where i is he? Where is Sir Oliver? Ab, my 
dear friend, I rejoice to ſee you | You arc welcome 
o England a thouſand—and a thouland times! 

Sir Oliv. Thank you, thank you, Sir Pete —and I am 

glad to find you ſo well, believe me. 

Sir Pet. Ah, Sir Oliver los ſicteen years ſince laſt we 
ſaw one another many a bout we have had together in 
our time 1 g 

Sir Oliv. A: TL have had my Nha, But what, I 
ind you are marnied—hey, old boy ! Well, well, it 
can't be helped, and ſo I wiſh you joy with all my heart. 

Sir Pet. Thank you, thank you— es, Sir Oliver, I 
nave entered into that happy ſtate — put we won't talk of that 

now. 

Sir Oliv. That's true, Sir 3 old friends ſhauld not 
begin upon grievances at theif firlt meeting, no, no. 

Rowl. [ Afſiae to Sir Oliver]. Have a care, fir don't 
touch upon that ſubject, 

Sir Oliv. Well, 
wild young rogue. 

Sir Pet. Oh, my dear friend, I orieve at your diſappoint- 
ment there — Charles is, indeed a fad libertine but ro mat- 
ter, Joſepn will make you ample amends—ex ery body f; peaks 
well of him. 

Sir Oliv. J am ſorry to hear it; he has too good 2 char- 
acter to be an honeſt fellow, Every body ſpeaks well of 
him—pſhaw—tben he has bowed as low to boar and fools, . 
as to the honeſt dignity of peniue and virtue, 

Sir Pet. What the plague! are 15 angry with Jop for 


not making enemies ? 


Sir Oliv. Why net, if he has merit Spott to deſerre 
them. 

Sir Pet. Well, we Fl ſee him, and you'll be convinced 
how worthy he is— He's a pattern for ail the young mea 
of the age. He's a man of the nobleſtTeitimems,7 

r Oliv. Oh! plague of his ſentincnts—if he ſalutes me 
With a ſcrap of morality in his mouth, I ſhall be fick direct- 
Iy.— But don't however miſtake me, Sir Peter; 1 don't 
mean to defend Charles's errors; but before T dab a judo. 
ment of either cf them, I intend to make a tial of they 
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”- 


hearts, and my ſriend Rowley and I have planned ſomething 
for that purpoſe, | nb: 
Sir Pet. My life on Joſeph's honour. i | 
Sir Cliv. Well, well, give us a bottle of good wine, and 
we'il drink your lady's health, and tell you all our fchemes, 
Sir Pet, Allons—donc. 
Sir Oitv. And don't, Sir Peter, be too ſevere againſt 
your old friend's ſon Odds my life, T am not forry hie has 
run a little out of the courſe—for my part, 1 bate to ſee 
Prudence clinging to the green ſuckers of youth; ?tis like ivy 
round the faplin, and ſpoils the growth of the tree. [ Excunt. 
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ACT III 


SCENE, sia Prrra's Houſe. 


S K Sa AL z a, 


Enter Six PETER, Sis OLIVER, and RowLEv. 


SE 7 Si Pers. „ 
KXT ELL, well, well ſee this man firſt, and then have 
V our wine afterwards.— But Rowley, 1 don't fee the 
jeſt of your ſcheme. + „„ 

Rawl. Why fir, this Mr Stanley was a near relation of 
their mother's and formerly an eminent merchant in Dub-. 
lin—he failed in trade, and is greatly reduced; he has ap- 
Plied by letter to Mr Surface and Charles for affiſtance 
from the former of whom he has received nothing but fair 
promiſes; while Charles, in the midſt of his own diſtreſſes, 
is at preſent endeavouring to raiſe a ſum of money, part of 

wich I know he intends for the uſe of Mr Stanley. 

ir Oliv. Aye—he's my brother's ſon. 

| Rowl, Now, Sir, we propoſe, that Sir Oliver ſhall viſ: 
them both, in the character of Mr Stanley; as I have me 
formed them he has obtained leave of his creditors to Walt 
on his friends in perfon—and in the younger, believe me, 
you'll find one, who, in the midſt of diſſipation and extra- 
vagance, has ſtill, as our immortal bard expreſſes it, tear 
for pity, anda hand open as day for meliing charity, 
Sir Pet. What ſignifies his open hand and purſe, if he 
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has rothing to give. Put where is this perſon yot were 
ſpeaking ol ? 

Row!l. Below, fir, waiting your commands—You mult 
know, Sir Oliver, this is a friendly Jew; one who, to do 
him juſtice, has done every thing in his power to s aſſiit Cha- 
rles— Who waits: — (Enter à Servant) Deſire Mr Moſes to 
walk up. 1 Servant. 

Sir Pet. But "RG are you ſure hel ſpeak truth? 

Rowl. Why, fir, 1 have perſuaded him there's no proſpect 
of his being paid ſeveral ſams he has advanced for Charles, 
but through the bounty of Sir Oliver, who he knows is in 
town ; therefore you may depend on his being faithful to 
his intereſt—Oh ! here comes tne. honeſt Ikraelite.“ | 


Euer Mosz s. By 

Sir Oliver, this is Mr Moſes. — Mr Moſes, this is Sir Oliver, 

Sir Oliv. I underſtand you have. lately hed great dealings 
with my nephew Charles. 

Mof. Yes, Sir Oliver—T have done all I could for him— 
but he wis ruined before he came to me for athitance. © _ 

Sir Cliv. That was unlucky. ORs for you bad no op- : 
portunity of ſhewing your talent. 

Me. None at all; I had not the plenſure of knowing - 
his diſtreſſes, 'till be was ſome ovſands worſe than no- 
thing. 

Sir Oliv. Unfortunate indeed! But 1 ſoppoſe you have 5 
done all in your. power for him. | P 
Hef. Yes, be knows hat This very evening I: Was 4 
have brought a gentleman from the city, who Joey 
know him, and will advance him ſome monies. | 

Sir Pet. What! a perſon that Charles has never borrow 


ed money of betore, lead him any in his preſent ciicumn- 
lle: 
ances. 


Hof. Ves ED 


Sir Oliv. What i is the gentleman's name? 

Mo. Mr Premium, of Cruiched Friars, amen 2 : 
broker. 

Sir Pet. Does he know Mr Premium? 

Mof Not at all. . 

Sin Pet. A thought ſtrikes ne—Buppoſe, Sit. Oliver, 

Jou was to viſit hin in that character; 'twill be much bets. 
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ter than the romantic one of an old relation; you wil! thea 
| have an opportunity of ſeeing Charles in all his glory. 

Sir Oliv, Egad, I like that idea better than the other, 
and then I may vit Joſeph afterwards as old Stanley. 

owl. Gentlemen, this is taking Charles rather una- 
wares ; but Moſes, you underſtand Sir Oliver; and I dare 
Hay you will be faithful. 

Moſ. You may depend upon me.— This is very 1 near the 
time | was to have gone. 

Sir Oliv. I'll accompany you as ſoon as you pleaſe, Moſes 
hut hold had forgot one 'thiang—how the plague ſhali 
1 be able to paſs for a Jew? 

Moſ. There is no need—the- principal is a Chriſtian, 

Sir Oliv. Is he? I am very ſorry for it But then again, 
am I not too ſmartly dreffed to look like a money lender? 

Sir Pet. Not at all—it would not be out of character if 
vou went in your own chariot: would it, Moſes ? 

Mof. Not in the leaſt. 

Sir Oliv, Well, but how muſt L talk? There's certainly. 
ſome cant cf uſury, or mode of treating, that I:ought to 
Know. 

Sir Pet. As I take it, Sir Oliver, the great point is to 
be exorbitant in your demands. — Eh, Moſes? 

Mo. Yes, dat is very great point. 

Sir Oliv. PI anſwer for't Il not be wanting in that; 
eiglit or ten per cent. on the loan at leaſt. 

Hof. Oh! if you aik him no more as dat, youll be dif. 
covered immediately. 

Sir Oliv. Hey, what the plague—how much then? 

Me. That depends upon the circumſtances —if he ap- 
pears not very anxious for the ſupply, you ſhould require 
| only forty or fifty per cent. but if you find him in great diſ- 
trels, and he wants money very bad-—you muſt ali. 
double. | 

Sir Pet. Upon my word, Sir Oliver Mr Premium 
1 mean— it's a very pretty tende you're learning. 

Sir Olp, Truly Ethiok fo; and not unprofitable. 

' Dio]. FThen you know you have not the money yourſelf, 
but are forced to borrow it of a friend. 


ir Civ. O! I borrow. it for him of a friend, da 1 2 
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ys ©” 


of. Yes, and your friend? s an anconſcionable dog, but 


| _ can*t help dat. 


Sir Oliv. Oh! my friend's an unconſcionable dog—is 


he? 


Z U Ana then he himſelf bas not the monies by him, 


but is forced to ſell ſtock at a great loſs. 


Sir Oliv. He's forced to ſell ſtock at a great loſs; ;—vell, | 


really, that's very kind of him. 


Sir Pet. But hark'ye, Moſes, if Sir Oliver was to rail | 
a little at the annuity bill, don t you think it would have a 


good effect? 
Mof. Very much. 
Rowl. And lament that a young man muſt now come 


to the years of diſcretion, beſore he has it in his power to 


tuin himſelf, 

Moſ. Aye! a great pity.. 

Sir Pet. Yes, and abuſe the public foe: allowing merit to 
x bill, whoſe only object was to preſerve youth and inex- 
perience from the rapacious gripe of uſury, and to give the 
young heir an opportunity of enjoying. his fortune, without 
being ruined by coming into poſſeſſion. 

Sir Oliv. So, —ſo,. Moſes ſhall give me further inſtruc- 
tions as we go together. 


Sir Pet. Vou'll ſcarce have time to _ your trade, for 


Charles lives but hard by.“ 

Sir Oliv. Oh! never fear my tutor appears ſo able, that 
though Charles lived in the next ſtreet, it muſtbe my own 
fault if T am not a compleat rogue before I have turned the 


corner. [ Exeunt Sit Oliver and Moles.. 


Sir Pet. So, Rowley, you ſhould have been. Partial, and 
given Charles notice of our plot. 


 Rowl. No indeed, Sir Peter. 


Sir Pet, Well, I fee Maria coming, I want to have ſome 


talk with her. | | [Exit N 


Enter MaRIA. 
30 Maria, what, is Mr Surface come home with you! 4 
Mar. No Sir, he was engaged. 
Sir Pet. Maria, I wiſh you were more ſenſible to his ex- 
dellent qualities, does not every time IM, are ig his 
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company conyince you of the merit of that amiable young 
mag? 

Mar. Yon kno: w, Sir Peter, I hive often told you, that 
of all the men who have paid me a particular attention, 
iy is not one 1 would not ſooner Pye than Mr Our : 
ace ? 


Sir Pet. Aye, aye, this blindneſs to bis merit proceeds 


from your attachment to that profiigate brother of his. 


Mar. This is unkind z you know, at your- requeſt, I. 


Have forborne to ſee or. correſpond with him, as 1 have 


long been convinced he is enworthy my regard; but while 
ray reaſon 2 his vices, my heart ſoggelts £ lome hieß 


for his misfottu ne 


N 


: CL 


Sir Pet. Ah! you had beſt reſolve to think of him no 
more, but give your heart and hand to a worthier object. 
Air. Never to his brother, | 

Sir Pet. Have a care, Maria, I have not yet EO you 
know what the authority of a guardian is; don't force me 
to cxert it. 

Mur. I know, that for a ſhort time I am to obey you as 
my father, —but muit ceaſe to think you fo, when you 
would compel me to be miſerable, _ FT Pet in tears. 

Sir Pet. Sure never man was plagued as lam; n 
pot been married above three weeks, before her father, à 
heal, hearty man died, —on purpoſe 10 plague me with uis 
daughter; but here cones my helpmate, ſhe ſeems in 
mighty good humour; 1 wiſh J could reaze her into loving 
me a litttle. | 

Enter L.avy Tear, 
L. Teaz. What's the matter, Sir Peter? What have you 
one to Maria ? Tt is not fair 19 quarrel and J not by. 
Fir. Pet. Ah Lady Teazle, it is in your power to put 
mie into a good humour at any time 

L. Teaz. Is ii? I am glad of it—for 1 want you to- be 
in a monttrods good humour now; come, do be goed hu— 
moured, and let me have two kandped pounds. 

Sir Pet. What the plague! can't 1 be in a good humour 
without paying for it, — but look always thus, and you ſhall 
want for nothing. { Pulls out a pocket: book There, there's 
o hundred pounds tor you, ( Goirg to hifs } now ſeal u 
bond for the repayment. 


5 
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L. Tra. No, my note of hand will do as well. 


[Giving her band. | 
Sir Pd. Well, well, J muſt be fatisfied with that, — you 
fhan't much longer reproach me for not haring made you a 


proper fe ſettlement I intend ſhortly to ſurpriſe you. 


L. Teaz. Do you? You can't think, Sir Peter, how 
good humour becomes you; now you Jook Joſt as you did 5 


before 1 married you, 
Sir Pet. Do I indeed? 
J. Teaz, Don't you remember when you uſed to walk 


under the elms, and tell me ſtorys of what a gallant you ; 
were in your youth, and aſked me if 1 could like an old 


fellow, who could deny me nothing. 


Sir Pet. Aye, and you were ſo attentive and obliging to 
me then. 


L. Teaz. Aye, to be ſure f was, and uſed to take your. 


part againſt all my acquaintance ; and when my couſin Sophy 
uſed to laugh at me, for thinking of marrying a man old 
enough to be my father, and call you an ugly, ſtiff, formal 


bachelor, I contradicted her, and ſaid I did not think you 
12 ugly by any means, and that I dar'd lay you would 82 3 


2 good ſort of a huſband. 


Sir Pet. That was very kind of you Well, and you : 


were not mitaken. vu have found it fo, have not you ! — 


ut ſhall we always lire thus happy? = 
I. Teas. With all my heart ;-—T m—T don't care how 
ſoon we leave off quartelliog—provided you will own you 


are tired firſt. 
Sir Pet. With all my heart. 


L. Teaz. Then we ſhall be happy as the day i is long, and - 


never, never—quarrel more, 

Sir Pet. Never—never—never—and let our "Es con- 
teſt be, who ſhall be moſt obliging. 

L. Teas. Aye! 

Sir Pet. But, my dear Lady Teazle—my Jove—indeed 
you mult keep a firi& watch over your temper—for you 
know, my dear, that in all our diſputes and quarrels, you. 
always begin ſirſt. 

Pa, pox No, no, Sir Peter, my dear, tis always * 
that hegins. 


Sir Pet, No, n0—no ſuch thing. 


2 


wg n -* 

= * 
n — 
- 


— — ey — ᷣ— 


4 6 nf. 2 . as 4 1 
r ˙ . nee. a— poo, 3 23 _ 
— - 


e - 


— 
— zT „%- „% „4 


— 
o 


| | 
| 8 
1 
4 'F 
+ 
14 
| : 
_" 
; 
Þ 
-5 
_ 
1 


— — — — 2 p . * 
— ©. — 2 KK VE Gor oben dt I + 
ne 9 aa. = _ a — . L 
a 8 * - — * 1 8 of 8 0 » "7 


— 


what my couſia Sophy told me. 
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I. Teaz. Have a care, this is not the way to live happy, 

if you fly out thus, | 
Sir Pet. No, no ——"tis you. 
L. Teaꝝ. No is Fs, 
Sir Pet. Zounds! I ſay 'tis you. | 
L. Teas. Lord! I never ſaw fuch a man in my life, jul 


Sir Pet. Your couſia Sophy is a forward, ſaucy, imper- 
tinent minX. | 3 
I. Teas. You are a very great bear, I am ſure, to abuſe 
my relations. „ 5 
Sir Pet. But I am very well ſerved for marrying you, a 


_ pert, forward, rural coquete, who had refuſed half the ho- 


neſt *ſquires in the country, | 
L. Teaz. I am ſure I was a great fool for marrying 

you—a ſtiff, crop, dangling old bachelor, who was unmar- 

ried at fifty, becauſe nobody would have you. 
Sir Pet. You was very glad to have me—you never had 


ſuch an offer before. 


L. Teas, Oh, yes I had—there was Sir Tivy Terrier, 


who every body ſaid would be a better march 3 for his eſtate 


was full as good as yours, and—he has broke his neck ſince. 

Sir Pet. Very—very well, madam—you're an ungrate” 
ful woman; and may plagues light on me, if I ever try to 
be friends with you again—You {hall have a ſeparate main- 


tenance. 


Z. Teag. By all means @ ſeparate matatenance. 

Sir Pet. Very well, madam—Oh, very well. Aye, 
madam, and I believe the ſtories of you and Charles —t 
you and Charles, madam,--—vwere not without foundation. 

L. Teas, Take care, Sir Peter, take care what you ſay, 


for I won't be ſuſpected without a cauſe, I promiſe you. 


Sir Pet. A divorce 

JL. Teaz. Aye, a divorce. _ 

Sir Pet. Aye, zZounds ! I'll make an example of myſell 
for the beneſit of all old bachelors, | 

L. Teas. Well, Sir Peter, I ſee you are going to be 1 
a paſhon, fo III leave you, and when you come properly 
to your temper, we ſhall be the happieſt couple in the world; 
and never—never—quarrel more, Ha, ha, ha! [ Ext» 

Sir Pet. What the devil]! can't I make hef angry nk, 


ts 
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—]'} after her Zounde—ſhe muſt not preſume to keep 
her temper. No, no—ſhe may break my heart—but 
damn it I'm determined ſhe than't keep her temper, [ Exit. 


SCENE, Cnasrks's Houſe. 


"Enter Tals, IN OLiver and Mogses, 

Trip. This way, gentlemen, this way—Moles, what's 
the geptleman's name? 

Sir Oliv. Mr Moſes, what's my name? ( Ale. 

Hy. Me Premium 

Trip. Oh, Mr eee very well. : (Tait. 

Sir Oliv. To} judge by the ſcrvant, one would not 3 
the maſter was ruinsd— Sure this was my drother*s ho 

Meof. Yes, fir Mr. Charles bonght it of Mr Jolexti 
with furniture, Pictures, &c. juſt as the od gentleman lett 

:.--d'r Peter thought it a great piece of eX:ravagance in bim. 

Sir Oliv. In my miud the other's i in ſelling it to 
him, was more reprehenſible by halt 

Enter IRI. 

Trib. Gentlemen, my maſter is very ſorry he has com- 
pany at preſent, and cannot fce you. 

Sir Cliv. If he knew who it was that wa Sd to ſee him, 
erbaps he would not have ſent ſuch a meſſage. 
Trip. Oh! Yes, I told who it was—L did not or get 
my e little Premium, no, no. 

Sir Oliv V ery well, ſir; and pray 1 ray your name be ? 

Trip. Trip, ſir; Trip, at Four 3 ſcrvice. 

Sir Oliv, Very well, Mr Trip You have a pleaſant 
ſort of a place here, I gueſs. 

Trip, Pretty well Theie are 3 of us, who paſs 
Our 555 e eprecably enough Our Wages, indeed, are but 
Taal, and ſom-times a little in arrear We: bave but lifty 
guineas a year, and find our own baps and Patiguets. 

Sir Ov. Bags and nad Halters! mad baſtinadoes! 

Trip. Oh Moſes, bark'ye, did you gets that lit ale vill 
diſcounted for meꝰ 

vr Oo. Wants to raiſe money too! 1—Merey on me !— 
De has diſtreſſos, ] warrant, hke a lord, and aſſects credi- 
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Moe. Tas not to be done, indeed, Mr Trip, 5 

f — Gier ihe ncte. 

. Trip. No? Why. I thought when my friend Bruſh had 
| ſet his mark upon it, it was as good as caſh, 

Me,. No, indeed, it would not do. 

Trop. Perhaps you could pet it done by way of arnuity, 

Sir Ore, An annuity !—A footman raile money by an- 
nuity !— Well ſaid luzury, egad. 5 (Aldi. 

Af. Well, but you muſt inſure your place. 

 Triþ. Oh! I'M infure my life, if you pleaſe. 

Sir Oliv, That's more than I would your neck, (Aſide. 
Trip. Well, but I ſhould like to have it done before this 
. damn'd regiſter takes place; one would not wiſh to have 
| E | one's name made public. 
| Foe, J. No, certainly But is their nothing you could de- 
Polit? 
Trip. Why, there's none of my maſter's cloaths wil 
fall very ſoon, I believe; but I can pive a mortgage on ſome 
of his winter ſuits, quith equity of redemption before Chriſt- 
mas. —0or a pg obit On his blue and ſilyer. Now theſe with 
a ſew pair of point ruffles, by way of ſecurity, (dell rings) 
coming, coming. Gentlemen, if you'll walk this way, per- 
haps I may introduce you now.—Moſcs, don't forget the 
annuity— I'll inſure my place, my little, fellow. 

Sir Oliv. If the man is the ſhadow of the maſter, this is 
the temple of diſſipation indeed. =) ( Excunt omnes. 

Jeet 3- 
CHARLES, CarELEss, Sik Tory, and Genlleman, dfrover 
ed ar inn. 

Char. Ha, ha, ha.——-— -'Fore heaven you are in the 
right—the degeneracy of the age is Sewing ; there arc 
many of our acguaintance who are men of wit, genius, and 
ſpirit, but then they won't drink, | 

Care. 'F rue, Charles; they fink into the more ſubſtantial | 
luxur ies of the table, dad quite neglect the bottle. 

Char. Right —beſidee, ſociety ſuffers by it ; for inſtead 
of the mirth and hamour that uſed to mantle over a bottle 
af Darpundy, the converſation is as inſipid as the Spa wWa— 
ter they drink, which has all the tartneſs of Champagne, 

withovt its ſpirit or flavour. 
Se Toly. But what will you ſay to thoſe who prefer play | 
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to the bottle pere: s Harry, - Pick, and Caclefs himſelf, 

who are under a hazard regimen. 
Char. Pha! ro ſuch thing— What would you traia 2 

horſe for the courſe by keeping from him corn ? Let me throw 


upon a bottle of Burgundy, and I never loſe ; at leaſt I ne- 


ver feel my loſs, and that's the fame thing. 


1/2. Gent. Prue; beſides, 'tis wine dctermines if a man 


be really 1 in love, 
Char. So it is, —Fill up a dozen bang to a dozen beau- 


ties, and ſhe that floats at the top 1s the girl chat has be- 


witched you. 

Care, But come, Charles, you have not given us your 
real favourite. 

Char. Faith I have withheld her only | in compaff on to 
you, for if J give her, you mult tcait a round of her peers, 
which is 1mpoſbble (/e) on carth. 

Care. We'll toalt ſome heathen dietz, or celeflial god- 
deſs, to match her. 

Char. Why then bompers—bumper®al! round—EHere's 
Maria Maria—( fighs. ) 

1. Gent. Maria 'plha, give vs her ſurname- 

Char. Pſna Hang her jurname, that's tov formal to 


be regiſtered in love's kalendar. 


14 Gent. Maria then Here's Maria. 

Sir Toby. Maria Come, here's Maria. 

Car. Come, Sir Toby, have a care; you mult gire 2 
beauty ſuperlative. 

Sir Toby. Then DI give you — Here's — 

Care. Nay, never heſitate.— But Sir Toby has got a ſong 
that will excuſe him. 


Omscs. The ſong—the ſong. 


; SON G. 
Here's to the maiden of | biathing Üſteen, 
Now to the widow of fifty; 
er's to ihe flaunting, extravagant qvean. 
epd then to the honſewiſe that's i! rift» Y 
Let the toœſt paſs, dri u- to the tafs, 
# wvarrant jhe'il find an excule for the . 2%. 
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Here's to the charmer whoſe dimples we prize, 
Now to the damſel with none, Sir; 

Zlere's to the maid with e pair of blue eyes, 
And now to the nymph with but one, Sir. 


Let the toaj? pats, Oc. 


He re's to the maid with her boſom of ROW 
Now to her that's as brown as a berry; 
Ziere's to the wife with her face full of woe, 
And row to the damſel that's merry. 

| Let the toaſt paſs, e. „ 


Tor let them be clumſy, or let them be ſlim, 
Young or ancient, I care not a feather, 
Zo fill us a bumper quite up the brim, 
And cen Jet us toaſt them together. 
Let the taaſt paſs, Qc. 


FPeair tert and aubiſters CARL ES. 0 

Char. Gentleman, I mult beg your pardon; Lag! 
1 mult leave you upogyhuiineſs—Carcleſs, take the chair. 

Care. What, this r#iome wench, but we won't loſe you 
For her, 

Char. Nog upon my honour—It is only a Tew and a 
vroker come by appointment. 

Care. A jew and a broker ! we'll have 'em in. 

| Char, "Then defire Mr Moſes to walk in. 

Trip. And little Premium too, Sir. | 

Care. Aye, Moſes and Premium. ( Zxit Trip) Charles, 
weil give the raſcals ſome generous burgundy, 

Char, No hang i it—wine but draws forth the natural 
qualities of a man's heart, and to make them drink, woud 
anly ! ve to wWwhet their knavery. 


Euter Six Otiver and Mos ES. 
Walke 19. gentlemen, walk in; Trip, give chairs; ſit 
zou, Mr Premium, fit down Moſes, Glafles, Trip; cine 
Moſes, I'll give you a ſentiment. Here's ſucceſs io uſur) 
Sloſes, fill the gentleman a butnper. | 
DMof. Here's ſueceſs to uſury.“ 
Care. True, Charles, uſury is ivduſtry, and deſerves te 
taccetd, f 


SCHOOL FOR S$C4NDALs | 32 | 


r O. Then here's © All the ſacceſs it de ferves,”” 
Care. Ob, damn” me, Sir, that won't do; > Jou demur 3 
the toaſt, and ſhall drink it in a pint bumper at leaſt. | 

Bofe Oh, pray, Sir, conſider Mr Premium is a gentle- 
Man. 

Care. And ere loves goo od wine, and I'l: ſee juitice 
done to the battle, Fill, Mules, a quart. : 

Char. Pray, conſider, e Me Premium is a 
oj. oer. 

„0. I wiſh T was aut of their com pany. # tote. 

Care. Come along my boys; if they won't drink with 
us, we' i not ſtay with them; the dice are in che next FOO s 
— 10H ſettle your bulincſs, Charles, and come to vs. 

Char Aye, aye— Bat Careleſs, Yau mul be ready 
perhap s | may have occation for yous | 

Care. Aye, 0 bill, bond, or annuity, dis all the ſame” 
to | 7 xi with the rej 

blo Me Premiun 1 is a 4 per rrleman of the ilrictelt honour 
an 15 Jae and always per for ms what he undertakes or 
M: 1 80 this 18 (for matt: } 

Ch ' Piha! hold your tongue - My friend, Moſe 3, Sfp 
is a wary honeſt fellow, but a little flow at expreſionc- 
al cut the matter very ſhort ; i'm an extravagant 
young fenow that wants to borrow 1 money; and you, as I 


bl 
take i, are a pt Lo ol! fellow who has got money to lend. 


e am ſuch a fool as to give tirty 7 per cent., rather than go 

without it; 155 vou, 1 luppol e, ate rogue enough to take 
an hu: ed if you can get it. And now we andertiand. ohe 
another, and may Proceed to bulineſs Without farther cere- 
mony. 

Str: 0, Exceeding frank, upon my Word ſee you are 
not a man et co Npliments. | 

Char. No, Sit. 

S Y. Sir, I like you the better for — 
vou are miſtaken in one thing; I have no money to lend, 
duc J helieve I could procure you ſome from a.friend ; bus 
thin his a damned unconſcionable dog; is he not, Moſes, 

5 /. But you can't help that, : | 

Sir D. And then, he has not the money by him, b dur. 
mul ſell Rock at a great loſs. Mulc he not Moſes. 
D 2 a 
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Hof. Yes indeed—You know I always peak che truth, 
and corn to tell a lye. 
._ Char. Ar e, thoſe who ſpeak truth uſually 0 00 Sir, I 
mult pay the difference, I tu; poſe-W by look” ye, Mi Premium, 
1 _ that money is not to be had without paying for it, 
O. Well—bu: what ſecuri ny could you give — 
You hw not any land 1 ſuppoſe? 

Char. Not a molc-hil!, not a twig, but what grows in 
bow. pots out at the windows, 

Sir 0. Nor any Rooks I preſume, 

Char, None but live ſtock, and they're only a few poĩn- 
ters and ponies.— But pray, Sir, are you acquainted with 
any of my connections? 

Sir C. To fay the truth, I am. 

Char. Then you muſt have heard that J have a rich old 
uncle in India, Sir Oliver Surface, from whom J have the 
greateſt expectations. 

Sir O. That you have a wealthy uncle I have heard; but 
how Four expectations will turn out is more, 1 believe, than 
you can tell. 

Char. O, Yes, I'm told I am a > wontbons favourite; and 
that he intends leaving me every thing. 

Sir O. Indeed! this is the firſt time I heard of i it. | 

bar. Yes, yes, he intends making me his heir 
Does he not, Mol es? | 

Mof. Oh yes, Vil take my oath of that, 

Sir O. Egad, they'l} periuade me preſently that I'm 0 
Bengal. (Aſide.) 
| Char. Now, what 1 pro pole, Mr Premium, is to pive 
you a paſt obit on my uncie's life. Though, indeed, my 
uncle Noll has been very kind to me, and upon my foul 1 
ſhall be ſincerely ſorry to hear any thing has happened him. 

Sir O. Not more than I ſhould I affure you. But the 
bond you mention happens to be the worlt ſecurity you could 
offer me, for I might live to an hundred, and never recover 
the principal. 

Char. Oh, yes you would, for the moment he dies, you 
come upon me for the money. 

Sir O. Chen 1 believe I would be the moſt unwelcome dun 
you ever had in your lite, 

Char. Mat, you arc afraid, my little Premium, that my 


uncle is e god a hfe, 
U 
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Sir ©. No, indeed, I am not; tho? I have heard he's as 
heal, and as hearty, as any man of his years ia Chriſtendom; 

Char. Oh, there you are milinformed. No—no, poor 
uncle Oliver i he breaks _ The climate, fir, has hurt 
his conititution, and I'm told he's ſo much altered of late, 
hat his neareſt relations don't know him, 

Sir O. No! ha, ha, ha; fo much altered of late, tha: 
his nearelt relations would not know him. Ha, ba, ha, 
that's droll egad.. 

Cher, What, you are pleaſed to hear that he is on the de- 

celine, my little Premium. 

Ser C. No, I am not, — no, no, no. 

Char. Ves you are, for it mends your chance. 

Sir . But I am told Sir Oliver is coming over Nays. 
lome ay he is actually arrived. 

Char, Oh, there you. are miſinformed apain—No—no + 

lach thing-—be is this moment at Bengal. What! I malt 
certainly know better than you. 

Sir O. Very true, as you ſay, you muſt know deer 

chan I ; though J have it from very good authority Have 

I not Moſes! „ 

Mi. Moſt undoubtedly. 

Li. O. But, Sir, as I underſtand you want a few hun. 
dreds imme liately, is there nothing that you would dupoſe of. 

Char. How do you mean. 

Sir O. For inſtance, now; I have heard your father left | 
behind him a great quantity of maſſy old plate. 

Char. Yes, but that's gone long ago—-Moſes can inform 
You how, better than I can. 

Sir 0. Good: lack L all the family race cups, and cor- 
poration bowls gone! (Aſide] It was alſo ſuppoſed that his 
library was one of the moſt valuableand compleat. 

Char, Much too large and valuable for a privat> gentie- 

man: for my part, 1 was always of a conn:untcailys dfpolie- 
tion, and thought it a ** to keep ſo much 8 to 
mytelf. 

&r 0. Mercy on me! knowledge that has run in the : 
fm! iy like an heir-loom. (Aide) Aud pray; how may: Wer | 
27% been. diſpoſed of? 

D 3; 
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Char. Oh! You muſt af the auctioneer that don't 
Seve even Moſes can direct you there. 
2200. No- I never meddle with books. 
Sir 0. The proffigate! (Aſide) And is there nothing you 
can diſpoſe of? 

Cbar. Nothirp unleſs you have a taſte for old fa- 
mtly pictures, I have a whole room full of anceſtors above 
itairs. 

Sir, O. Why ſure you would not {ell your relations 2. 

Char. Every foul of them to the beſt bidder. 
Sir O. Not vour great uncles and aunts. 
Char, Aye, and wy grandfathers and grandmothers, 
Si, O. Il never forgive him this. ( fide.) Why !-—— 
what ! Do yen take me for Shylock in the play, to raiſe 
money from me on your own dcth and blood! 
Char, Nay, don't be in a paſſion, my little Premium; what 


is it to you, if you have your money's worth ? 


Sr. O. That's very t rue as you fay Well, well, I 
believe I can diſpoſe of the family canvas. I'll never forgive 


him this. | [4 de. 


Enter Caxkrkss. 

Care. Come, Charles, What the devil are you doing ſo 
ten, with the broker? we are waiting for you. 

Car. Oh! Careleſs, you are juſt come in time, we are 
to have a ſale above ſtairs ] am Song to gell all my an- 
ceſtors to little Premium. 

Care. Burn your anceſtors! 

Char, No, ns be may do that afterwards if he will, But, 
Cr: i-[s, you ihali be anctioneer, | 

Care. With all my heart caa handle a hammer as well 
as 2 dice box —a-geing—a going. 

Char, Bravo And Moſes you ſhall be apyraiſer, if we 
want on. 


e. Ves, I'll be the appraiſer. 


Sir D.. Oh the pro flig gate! | U Woe > 
Ah ir. But what's the mat ter,, my little Premium? You 

1 t feen! N reliſh this but! incls. 
Sir Q. (Afeding to leugy) Oh yes, 1 do, N71 ha, ba, 
Ve —Oh the pr odigal ! Al. 
Car. Very true ; lor when a man wants mworcy WHO de 


* 
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geyil can he make free wiih if he can't with his own rela- 
zone. | - [Exit 
| Sir © . (7, allowing) PII never forgive bim. | 


ACT IV. 


Enter CHARLES, SIX OLIVER, CARELESS and Mcoses, 


Cuäxkrks. 
W AL, K 1 in, gentlemen, walk in; here they 4 fa- 
mily of the Surfaces up te the conqueſt. 

Sir O. Aid, in my opinion, a goodly collection. 

Char. Aye, there they are, done in the true ſpirit and ſtile 
of portrait painting, and not like your modern Raphacls, who 
will make your picture independent of yourſelf z—no, = 
great merit of theſe are, the inveterate likeneſs they bear 
the oricinals. All {tiff and auk ward as they were, and like 
nothing ! in human nature beſides. 

Sir O. Oh, we ſhall never fee fuch ſigures of men again. 

Char. 4 hope not ou fee, Mr Premium, what a do- 
meſtic man I am; here I ſit of an evening ſurrounded by my 
anceſtors But come, let us proceed to buſiceſs—To your 
pulpit, Mr Auctioneer Uh, here's a great chair of my 
tather's, that ſeems fit for oothing elſe. 

Care. Ihe very thing—but what ſhalþ I do for a ha: mmer, 
Carles ? An auctioneer is nothing withour a hammer. 
ö Char. A hammer! [looking round] Let's {ce, what have 
we here — Sir Richard, heir to Robert—a genealogy in full, 


mahogagy; here's the family tree, and now you may knock 
doun my anceſtors with their own pedigree. 


Sir O. What an unnatural rogue he is. — An expert 
de {:%0 Parrictue. LA. de. ] 


12 


for a hammer, but a catologve too if we ſhould want it. 
Char, True Come, here's my great uncle Sir Richard: 
Favelin, a marvellous good general in his day— He ler Tg 
in ali the Duke of Marlborough's wars, and got that c 
Wer in 7 at ihe battle of Malplaquet — He 10 ge; 


eged Here, Careleſs, you ſhall have no common bit of 


Care. Gad, Suan, this is lucky; it will not only ſave 
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dreffed ont in feathers like our modern captains, but ex. 

veloped in wig and regimentals, as a een ſhould ln 

V pat ſay you, Mr Premium ? 

IT. Mr Premium would have you ſpeak, 

Char. Why, you ſhall have him for ten pounds, and I'm 

ſure that's cheap enough for a ſtaff officer. : 

Sir O. Heaven deliver me | his great uncle Sir Rich- 

ard going for ten pounds— e. Sir, I take 

him at that price. 

lar. Careleis, knock down my uncle Sir Richard. 

Care. Going, going a. going gone. 

Char. This is a maiden ſiſter of his, my great aunt De- 

buran, done by Eneller, thought to be one of his belt pie- 

tures, and eſteemed a very formidable likeneſs. There the 

ſits, as a ſh pherdeſs feedings her flock. You ſha'l have her 

for five pounds ten. Im ſure the ſheep are worth the 

money. EE 

Sr O. Ah, poor auot Deborah! a woman that ſet 

Lach a value on herſelf, going for five 3 ten. N 

We ell, Sir, ſhe's mine. 

Cbar. Knock down my. aunt Deborah, Careleſs. 

Care Gone. 0 

Char. Here are two outta ns of theirs —Maſes, theſs pie 

tures were done when beaux wore periwigs, and ladies their 

own hair, | 

, , Nes, truly head drefies ſcem to have been 
ſomewhat lower in dig ſe days, 

(kbar. Here's a grandfather of my mother's, a judge well 

8 on the weſtern circuit. What will you give for him? 

Maſ. Four guineas. 

Char, Four guineas! why you don' t bid the price of his 

wig. Premium you have more reſpect for the wool ſack; 

do let me knock him down at fifteen. 1 

Sir C. By all means. 

Care. Gone. | 

Ghar. Here are two brothers, William and Walter Blunt, 

Eiqrs, both members of parliament, and great ſpeakers 3. 

and what's very extraordinary, I believe this is the firſt time 

the were evi Hougut or ſold. 

Sir O. That's very extraordinary indeed I— I'll take. 

e at your OWn price, for the honour of parliament. 


* 


eres, n 
R 


—— 3 
— —— — — — — — — 
. 2 9 © * 2 - an Fo po 2 
. — > — 0 Us — 22 2 bs — * — Be 
. l 222 — 2 — D — _ — — — ws — An "Pe. — nn Ren as <% »- * — 980 A 2 — — — 3 1 
: 9 ou We ” IT . 4 IO" 2 ” hy T * _— N * a 7 
r e — — — —— n + - we — — 
* — 2 — en tne. — r 2 > W_— 7 — * - —_ —— £ - vo 5 * 5 — Apr © 03 n P 
Ae <a G * "III — ae rt or — . r 
* be wy 2 4 _ — * * p P A * 1 * 
F k 


= I YE es 


=_ — 4 _ - w — — > — — —_— bs > 
- Aw 2 0 
- _- — — = . * - mY ey -.. * 
. ns « — —— — = » — 2 oo Poo » 
= n 2 - r 8 2 EY — 
E 1 * 
„ PET 8 CR —— * , — 
- 1 1 — — * — \ * * 2 n 8 n * 
S - 2 PLES - : , 
—_ 4 g N l 4 


* . 


SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL» — 


Char. Well faid, Premium. 

Care. Vil knock them down at forty pounds. Going — 
goipg gone. . 5 

Char. Here's a jolly, portly fellow; T don't know what 
relation he is to the family; but he was formerly mayor 
of Norwich, let's knock him down at eight pounds. 

Sir O. No, I think fix is enough for a mayor. 

Char, Come, come, make it guineas, and I'II throw you 
the two aldermen into the bargain. 

Sir. 0, They tre mine. 8 

Char. Careleſs, knock down the mayor and aldermen. 
Cure. Gone, = | 

Ghar. But hang it, we ſhall be all day at this rate; come, 
come, give me three hundred pounds, and take all on this 
kde the room in a lump;p— That will be the beit way. 

Sir O. Well, well, any thing to accommodate you; 
they are mine — But there's one portrait you have always 
paſſed over. | WY 5 . 

Care. What, that little i}l-looking fellow over the ſettee. 

Sir O. Ves, Sir, tis that I mean—but I don't think 
him fo ill-looking a fellow by any means. 

Char. That's the picture of my uncle Sir Oliver Before 
he went abroad it was done, and is eſteemed a very great 
T 5 | a en 

Core, That your uncle Oliver! Then in my opinion you 
never will be friends, for he is one cf the molt {tera locking 
togues I ever beheld; he has an unforgiving eye, and a 
damn'd diſinheriting countenance, Don't you think fo, 
little Premium? 5 * | 

Sir O. Upon my ſoul I do not, Sir; I think it as ho- 
delt a Jooking face as any in the room, dead or alive, —Vut, 
L ſuppoſe, your uncle Oliver goes with the reſt of the lumber. 

Char, No, hang it, the old gentleman has been very 3004 
to me, and I'll keep his picture as long as i have a room 
o put it in. 5 ley 
; $r O. The rogue's my nephew after all—I forgivs 
, him every thing. [Ade] But Sir, I have ſome how taken 

fancy to that picture. | | 
Char. I am ſorry for it, maſter Broker, for you certainly 
op'c have it. What the devil! have you not got e- 
deaah of the family? 2 
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dir 0. I forgive him every thing. Aide) Look' ye, 
Sir, I am a ſtrange fort of a fellow, and when I take a 


whim jn my head, I don't value money; PII give you as 
much for that as for all the reſt. 


Char. Pr'ythee don't be troubleſome——1 tell you 1 | 


won't part with it, and there's an end on't. 


Sir O. Tow like his father the dog is II did not per- 
ceive it before, but I thick I never ſaw ſo ſtrong a reſem- 


blance. (Aſides) Well, 5 here's a draft for your Jum. 


(Giving a bill ) 


Char. Why this bill is for eight hundred pounds, 
Sir O. You'll not let Sir Oliver go, then. 
Char. No, I teil you once for all, 


Sir 0. Then never mind the difference, we'll balance 


that ſome other time — But give me your hand; (preſet u} 


you are a dama'd honeſt fellow, Charles—Q_ lord! 1 beg 
pardon, Sir, for being ſo free Come along, Moſes. 
Char. But hark ye, Premium, you'll provide 890d lodg- 
ings for theſe gentlemen. Going. 
Sir O. I'il ſend for 'em in a day or two. 
Char. And pray let it be a genteel conveyance, for 5 al- 


ſure you moſt of 'em have been ulcd to ride in their own 
carriages. 


%% 0. I will for all but Oliver. 

Char. For all but the honeſt little Nabob. 

Sir 0. You are fixed on that. 

Char, Petemptorily. 

Sir 0. Ah the dear extravagant dog! Lat! Goal 
day, Sir. Come, Moſes. — Now let me ſee who dares call 
him profiioate ? _ [Exit with Moſes. 

Cart. WI. 'y, Charles, this is the very prince of brokeis. 

Char. I wonder where dlo ſes got acquainted with ſo ho- 
reit a fellow. But, Corelcſs, ſtep into the company 5. I. 
wait on yoo pre e nily, J ſee old Rowlc ey coming. 

Care. But hark'ye, Charles, don't let that fellow make 
you part with any of that money to diſchar ge d ſty vod. debts. 
3 you know, are the moſt impertinent people 18 
the world. 

Char, True, and paying them would be encouragiog them. 


Carr. Well, letale your buſineſs, and make what naſte 50% 
Can [24 
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Char, Eight backed pounds! Two thirds of this are 
mine by right Five hundred and thirty odd pounds Gad, 

7 never knew till now, that my anceſtors were ſuch valu able 
acquaintance. — Kind ladies and gentlemen, I am your very 


10 the fifteres F | 
Enter Row. ur. 
vour old acquaintance. 855 
Rowl, Les, Sir; I heard they were going. —But how 
can you ſupport ſuch ſpirits under all your misforiunes ? 
Char, That's the cauſe, Mr Rowley; my mistortunes are 
ſo many, that I can't afford to part with my ſpirits. 


With fo much unconcern? 


Lam not more ſorrowful at loſing the company of fo many 


Jo worthy friends. It is very diſtreſſing to be fure ; but you. 


[ze they never move a muſcle, then why the devil ſhould II. 


Rowi. Ab, dear Charles! we 
iſ. Char, But come, 1 have no time for triff ling here, take 
un this bill and get it changed, and carry an hundred pounds 


to poor Stanley, or we ſhall have 2 call that has a 
better right to it. 


Row!, Ab, Sir, I wiſh you would remember the pro- 


verb 2 * 
Char. Be juft before you are generous, —Why, ſo I would 
jolt if L could, but juſtice is an old lame, hobbling beldam, and 


call WI * can't get her to keep pace with generoſity for the foul of 


me. 

Rowl, Do, dear Sir, reflect. 

Cher, That's very true, as you ſay—but Rowley, u hile 
L have, by heavens ÞJI give—ſo damn your morality, and 
«Way to old Stanleh with the money. | Exeunt. 


2 Ne. Bs Sis Oriyvrxs aud Mosks. 


. Well, Sir, I thisk, as Sir Feter ſaid, you have ſeen 
Ar Oy in all his glory tis a great pity he” s 10 exua- 
Fas allt. 

Sir O. eee he would not {ell my Pickure. 
. And lores wine and women ſo much. 


much obliged, and molt gratetul humble feryant. | Bowing * 


Ah! Rowley, you are juſt come in time to take leave of 


Rowl. And can you really take leave of your anceſtors 


Char. Unsoncern! what, I ſuppoſe you are ſurpriſed that 
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Sir O. But he would not ſell my picture. 

Hof. And games ſo deep. 

Sir 0, But he would not fell my picture. 0b, here 
comes Rowley. 


Enter Rov/ Lxv. 
Nel Well, Sir, I find you have made a purchaſe, 
Sir O. Yes, our young rake has 29 85 with his anceſ- 
dors like old tapeſtry. 
Kol. And he has contact me to return you an 
hundred pounds of the purchaſe money, but under your fic- 
titious character of old Stanley. I faw ata ylor and two ho- 
ſiers dancing attendance, who, I know, will £9 unpaid, and 
the hundred pounds would ſatisfy them. 
Sir CO. Well, weil, Pl pay his debts and his benero- 
lence too.— But now, I'm no more a broker, and you ſhall 
introduce me to the | Elder brother as old Stanley. 


. Enter Tarr. 
Trip. Gentlemen, I'm ſorry I was not in the way to ſhew 
you out. Hark'ye Moſes. [Exit with Moles, 

Sir . There's a fellow, now—Will you believe it, that 
puppy intercepted the Jew -on our coming, and wanted 

to raiſe money before he got his maſter. 

Roa. Indeed! 

e 2. And they are now planning an annuity *r neſs 
Oh! maſter Rowley, in my time ſervants were content 
with 1 follies of their maſters, when they were wore a little 
threadbare z but now they have their vices, like their birth⸗ 
Cay clothes, with the 11 15 on. DLZxxeuni. 


SCENE, the Appariments of Josxex SURFACE» 
Enter JoskrhH and a SERVANT, 
Je No letters from Lady Tele. 


Sv. No, Sir. 
% J wonder ſhe did not write if ſhe could not come 
7 ere Sir Peter does not ſuſpect—But Charles“ 5 difhpation 
and ->trayance are great points in my fav our WO Knocking 8 at } 
the on 2 ff it is hers 
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gero. *Tis Lady Teazle, Sir; but ſhe always orders ne 

Chair to the milliner's in the next {treet. 

. Then draw that ſcceen my oppoſite neighbour is a 
muden lady of ſo curious a temper—You need not wait, 
(Exit Servant) — My Lady Teazie, I'm afraid, begins to 
ſuſoect my attachment to Maria; buc ſh- mult not be acquaiat- 
ed with that ſecret till I have her more in my power. 


Enter Lavy TEAZ Ee, | 

TL. Teax. What, Sentiment ia Solilaquy | -——-Haye you 
been very impatient now ? Nay, you look fo grave, — al- 
ſure you I came as ſoon as I could. = 

Fof. Oh, madam, punctuality is a ſpecies of conllaney ome 
2 very unfaihionable cuſtom among ladies. | 

L. Terz.. Nay, you wrong me; I'm ſure you'd pity me 
if you knew my {ituation—{ $95 fit. ]-—Sir Peter really grows 
{> peeviſh, and ſo ill-natured, there's no endu 
then to ſuſpe& me with Charles — 

Fo. Pm glad my ſcandalous friends keep uy that report. 

J.. Teaz, For my part, I wiſh Sir Peter to let Marla 
marry him— Wouldn't you Mr Surface?» 

J. Indeed I would not Afide] Ob, to be ſure ; aud 


then my dear Lady Teazle would be convinced how ground— 
leſs her fupic.ons were, of my having any thoughts of the 
my; girl. 5 8 = | 

J. Teaz, Then, there's my friend Lady Sneerwei! has 
propagated malicious ſtories about me—and what's very pro- 
voking all without the leaſt foundation. 
. 72 Ah ! there's the miſchief — > for when a ſcandalous 
wry is believed againſt one, there's no comfort like the 
donſciouſneſs of having deſerved it. 

L. Teaz. And to be continually cenſured and ſuſpected, 
wen I know the integrity of my own heart—it would al- 
oſt prompt me to give him ſome grounds for it. 

3. Certainly for when a huſhand grows ſuſpicious, 
nd withdraws his confidence from his wife, it then becomes 
part of her duty to endeavour to outwit him. — Lou owe 
o the natural privilege of your ſex. 
| L. Teag, Indeed! 
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* * 
- 
3 * a * 


in you, and you ought to be frail in compliment to his diſ- 
cernment. 
Z. Teaz. This is the neweſt doctrige. 
Foſ. Very wholeſome, believe me. | 
L. Trax. So, the only way to proven his alhicions is 
to give him cauſe for them. 
| J. Teaz. But then the conſciouſneſs of my! innocence 
| Jef. Ah my dear Lady Teazle, *tis that conſciouſneſs of 
| your innocence that ruins you. What is it that makes you 
; impradent in your conduct, and careleſs of the cenſures of 
| the world? The conſciouſpeſs of your innocence. - What is 
| it that makes you regardlds of forms, and inattentive to your 
| 
| 
| 


4 
— ITT 


| 
| 
1 
ö 

| 

|. 


— —_m_ a. 
* 


huſband's peace? — Why, the conſciouſneſs of your inno- 
cence.— Now, my dear Lady Teazle, if you could only be 
prevailed upon to make a trifling aux. pas, you can't imagine 
how circumſpect you would * 
i L. Teaz. Do you think fo ? 
| 70%. Depend upon it. —Your caſe at BED OR my | ear 5 
Lady Teazle, reſembles that of a perſon in a plethora— 
yon are abſolutely dying of too much health. 
| L. Teraz. Why, indeed if my underſtanding could be 
[ convinced 


Dis 4 M54 — 645-2 


3 of. Your underſtanding Oh yes, your underſtanding - 
Gould be convinced. Heaven forbid that I (hould perſuade 


| __ you to any thing that wi thought enn Ne, NO, J have * 
| too much honour for that. 
I.. Trax. Don't you think you may as 905 3 honour 
out of the queſtion ? [both riſe.} 
Hof. Ah! I. ſee, Lady Peazle, the effects of your coua- 
try education ſtill remain. 
L. Team. They do, indeed, and 1 begin to find myſelf 
imprudent z. and if J ſhould be brought to act wrong, i 
would be ſooner from Sir Peter's ill treatment of me, than 
from your honourable lopic, I affure you. 
| 7% Then, by this hand, which is unworthy of LA 
x . 4 Lan enters. |— What do you want, you coundrel! 
er. 88 par On, Dir, 
«buſes Sir Peter ſhould come up. 
of. Sir Peter! 
L. Teaxz. Sir Peter! Oh, I'm undone !— What ſnall | 
2 1 Hide me wed good Mr Logic, 
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BR Here, here, behind this ſcreen, (She runs behind 
ihe ſcreen) and now reach me a book. Lo ts gown and readi. 


Enter SIN den 
Cir Pet. Ave, there he is, ever improving himſelf, Me 
Surface, Mr Surface. 


you——lL wes got over a fleepy bock here—l am valtly glad 
to ſee vou—T thank you for the call believe you have. 
not been here ſince 1 finiſhed my library. — Books, books, 
you know, are the only thing 1 am a coxcomb in. 
Sir Pet. Vety pretty, iadeed—why, even your ſcreen is 
a ſource of knowledye-—hung round with maps J ſees 
Jo: Yes, I find great ule in that ſcreen. 
Sir Pet, Ves, yes, fo you mult when you want to back 
any thing in a Ns, Fe - 
If Yes, or to hide any thing i in a hurry, Ad.. 
Sir Pet. But, my dear kriend, 1 Want to have ſom: pri- 
vat 2 Sn with you, 
. You need not wait. | [Exit Serv. 


815 Pet, Pray fir dowa—(both M dear friend, I 


want to impart to you ſome of my diltreſſes In ſhort, La- 
Cy Peazle's behaviour of late has given me very great aneafi- 


tels. Sane not only diffipates and deſtroys my fortune, but 
1 have ſtrong reaſons to believe ſhe has formed ay attach- | 


Uchte! iſewhere. 


Jo 1am yo . 25 to 2 it. 


VE 
Sir Put. Wi hat a 5 to "oa a friend we cal: Ar 
ea with our family ſecrets! Can't you gueſs who it. is? 


Den imin Backbite. 
SF Pet. No, no- What do you think of Charles? 


"On 


3 


. af ſuch baſeneſs and ingratitude. 


Sir Pei. Ah, the poodneſs of your own mind makes von 


flow to believe ſuch villainy. 


Ja. Very true, Sig Peter. — The man 0 is conſcious 
3 * 4 


7%. Affecting to gape.] Ob, Sir Peter! I rejoice to ſee 


Fof. I havn't the moſt diltant idea, —It can't be Sir 


Jofc My brother!“ impoſſible 1 I can't think he would be. 


Tn” Enron Powe 4. ood 
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"a; 1 "Irs IF 5 o vv 
or the integrity of his own bean, ty is ever flow to credit an. 
ether's baſe Tabs 


| Sir Pet. Abd yet, that the fon of my old iric gs thould 
1 practi! e againit the pon ur of my Family. 

[ E 74. Aye, the: re's. the caſe, Sir Peter.— When ir grau- | 
U tude beards by dart of injury, the wound feels doubly ſmart. 
i Sir Pa, Wha noble fentiments !— He never uſed a ſen- 
Finn uPgrattiul boy! that I have acted as guardian to, 
nnd who was bronght up under my eye; and I never in my 
it lite reſuſed h im —my advice. 


22 * 


i 
4 Joſe I'd dog't know, Sir Peter he may be fach a man 
1 Fed be ſo, he is no longer a brother of mine T ren 
11 hm. — For the man u bo can break through the laws of hcſ. 


to Pitaiity, and ſeduce the wife or daughter of his friend, de- 
lerves to be brandcd as a peſt to lociety. 


y | Sin Het. And yet, Jofeph, if I was to make it public, - I 
. Mou! d only be ſacered and laughed at. 
i Jai. 60 hy, that is very true No, noa you mult not 
| make it public; people W could talk 
5 Sin Pet. Talk 1—they's fay it was all my own fault; an 
. ___ eld dcatirg bachslor to marry a young piddy girl, They'd 
18 


parzprap h me in the rew-ſpapers, and make bailads on me. 
Joſe And vet, Sir Peter, I can't think that my Lady 
Tebzle's honour 
Sir 5 Ah, my dear friend, what's her honour oppoſed 
ogainſt the flattery bf A bandiome young tellow ?2—But Jo- 
{epk,, ye has been upbraidi og me cf late, that I have not 
c her a fetilemem; and I think, in eur leſt quarrel, ſhe 


REO 
os 


mac 
told he would not be ſorry it J was dead; Now, 1 have 
brought Craughts of wwo deeds for your peruſal, and the ſhall 
Rd, if 1 was 10 die, that I have not been inattentive to her 
welfare while living, By the one ſhe will enjoy eight hun- 
dred pounds a-ycar during my lite; and by the other, the 
bolt of my fortune after my death. 
© of, "this conduct is tivly generous. —I wiſh it maynt 
corrupt my pup. (Aſide, 
Sir Pet. But 1 would rot have her as yet acquainted with 
ie leaſt mark of my . 
Jof. Nor if 1 could he it. | LA fade. 
Sir Pit. And new 1 heve 6a arthened myſelf to vou, let 
us talk over your affair will, Maria. 


j 
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70 Not a {yUzble upon the ſabje&t now. Aurned) 
e de other time; 1 am too much affected by your at- 
*\irs, to think of my own, For the man who can think of 
is own happineſs, while his friend is in diſtreſs, deſerves 
to be hurited as a monſter out of ſociety. 

Sir Pet. J am ſure of your affection for her. 

Zo. Let me entreat you, Sir Peter — 

Sir Pet. And though you are fo averſe to Lady Teazle- * 
rowing it, I aſſure you ſhe is not your enemy, and I am 
ſenſibly chagrined you have made no further progreſs. _ 

Foſs Sir Tos: I muſt not hear you—The man Who 
r a What do you want, ſirrab? 
Serv, Your = Bob Sir, is at the door talking to a gen- 
tleman ; he ſays he knows you are at home, that Sir Peter 
is with you, and he muſt ſee you. 

7%. I am not at home. 

Sir Pet, Yes, yes, you ſhall be at home. 

Joſ. ( After ſome hefitation) Very well, let him come up. 

Sir Pet. Now, Joſeph, I'll hide myſelf, and do you tax 
kin about the affair with my Lady Tenzles and ſo draw the 
ſecret from bim. | 


f %%. O fye, Sir Peter—what, join in a plot to trepan my 
other! 

Sir Pet. Oh aye, to ſerve your friend ;—beſides if he is 
ray nt, as you ſay he is, it will give him an opportunity to 

car himſelf, and make me very happy. Hark, I hear him 
coming —where ſhall 1 go ?—behind this ſcreen—What . 
the devil ! here has been one liſtener already, for I'll ſwear 
I ſaw a petticoat. 

Jo. | Afefing to laugh] It's very ridiculous—Ha, he, 
ha ridiculous affair, indeed—ha, ha, ha— Hark' ye, 
vir Peter, Pulling him gſide] tho? J hold a man of iatrigue 
to be the moſt deſpicable character, yet you know it does 
rot fc How, that one is to be an abſolute Joſeph either. 
Jarb'ye, 'tis a little French milliner, that calls upon me 
lometimes, and hearing you were coming, and having lome 
character to loſe, ſhe flipped behind the Bien | 

Lin Pet, & French millliner! (/miling) cunning rogue! 
Jo ſeph Sly rogue !—But zounds, the has oyerheard every 
lang that has paſſed about my wife. 
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Jo. Oh, nerer fear. Take my word it wal never go 
farther for her. 

Sir Pet. Won't it? 

570%. No, depend upon it. 
Sir Pet. W ell, weil, if it will go no further Bau:. 
where ſhall J hide my ſelf? | 
Fol. Here, here, lip ioto the cloſe: and you may oyce 
hear every word, 
L. Teazle. Can I ſteal away? > [ Proving. ] 
7%. Huſh ! huſh? don't flir, 
Sir Pet. Joleph, tax him home, ( Preping.) 
Tof. In, ing my dear Sir Peter. | 
75 Trax. Can't you lock the cloſet door ! 
J Not a word—you'll be diſcovered. 

Sir Pet. Js ſeph, don't ipare him. 

Je. For keaven's ſake lie cloſe.—A pretty ſituation I am 
in, o part man and wife in this manner, [dfide. 
r Pet. You're {ure the little French milliner won't 
8 

Enter Cranrts, | 
| Char. Why, how now, brother, your fellow 8:vied vou, 
he ſaid you were not at home. — What, have you had a 


Jes or a werch with you? 


/. Neither, brother, neither. 
Ch 5. But where's Sir Peter! 1 thought he was with 


o/. He was, brotber; but Meariop you was coming, he 
left the Bouſe. 
Char. What; w-s the old ſellow afraid I wanted to bor- 
row monev of him? 
J. Borrow ? ne, brother; but I am forry to hear you 


hade eiren that worthy man cauſe for orcat uneaſineſs. 


| Cher Yes, I am told I do that to a great many worthy 
mer — Bot how do you mean, brother? 
Fi. Why, he thinks you have endeavoured; to alie pate 
tlie ation of Lady 8 
Char. Who, 1 altenate the affe ions of Lady Teazle! 
— Urpcn my word he accuſes me very urjuſtly, What, hes 
the old gentleman found out that he bas 2 a young wife 3 
or, whit is werſe, has the Lady found out that ty has got 
an old huſband ? 
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722 For ſhame, brother. 25 | 
Char. Tis true, I did once ſuſpect her ladyſhip had a 
_ partiality for me, but upon my foul 1 never gave ber the 
jeaſt encouragement ;z for, you know my attachment was to 

Maria, | Oe | 

of. This will make Sir Peter extremely happy—But if 
ſhe had a partiality for you, ſure you would not have been 
baſe encugh : „ 

Char. Why, look'ye, Joſeph I hope I ſhall never deliber- 
ately do a diſhonourable action; but if a pretty woman ſhould 
purpoſely throw herſelf in my way, and that pretty woman 
Hhould happen to be married to a man old enough to be her 
father —- : 

Foſ. What then? Es 

Char. Why then, I believe I ſhould 
to borrow a little of your morality, brother. 

Foſ. Oh ſie, brother — The man-who can jeſl— 

Ghar. Ob, that's very true, as you were going to obſerve. 
— But Joſeph, do you know that I am ſurpriſed at your 
ſuſpe ing me with Lady Teazle. I thought you was always 
the favourite there. | SD | 

Joſe. Me! WT 5 
Cbar. Why yes, I have ſeen you exchange fuch ſigniſi- 
cant glances. | | 

Fo}. Pha: 85 VV 

Char. Yes Phave; and don't you remember when I came 
in here, and caught her and you at——— 1 
Joy. 1 muſt ſtop him. (Afide) {Stops bis mouth. ] Sir 

erer has overheard every word that you have ſaid. : 

Char. Sir Peter! where is he ?—what, in the cloſet ? 
Foregad I'll have him out. | 

Jef. No, no. {Stopping him |] 


Char, I will, —Sir Peter Teazle, come into court, 


have occaſion 


Enter Sin PETER. 

What, my old guardian turn inquiſitor, and take evidence 
CO, | | N | : 

S. Pet. Give me your hand—I own,. my dear boy, I 
dare ſoſpected you wrongfully; but you mult not be angry 
With Joſeph ; it was my plot, and I ſhall think of you as 
long as J lire for what 1 overheard, 8 
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Char. Then? tis well you did not hear more. Is it not, 
Joſeph? _ 

5 Pet. What, you would have retorted on Joſeph, would 
you 
Char. And yet you might have as well dead hy him as 


me. Might he not Joſeph? 


Enter SgAVANT. 

n (Whiſpering Foſeph.] Lady Saber el, Sir, i is 100 
coming up, and lays ſhe mult ſee you. 

% Gentlemen, I mult beg your pardon ; I have com- 
pai waiting for me; give me leave to conduct you down 

airs. 

Char. No, no, ſpeak to them in another room; 1 
not ſeen Sir Peter a great while, and I want to talk with 
him. 

Je. Well, Pl ſend away the perſon and return immedi- 
, ately, Sir Peter, not a word of the little French milliner. 

i (Aſide and exit. 

Sir Pet. Ah, Charles, what a pity yon don't aſſociate 
more with your brother; we then might have ſome hopes of 
your reformation ; he's a young man of ſuch ſentiments Ah 
there is nothing in this world ſo noble as a man of ſentiment. 

Char. Oh, he's too moral by half; and ſo apprehenſive _ 


of his good name, that I dare fay he would as ſoon let a 


prieſt into his houſe as a wench. 

Sir Pet. No, no, you accuſe him wrongfully— Though 
Joſeph is no rake, he is no ſaint, 

Char. Oh! a perfect anchorite—a young hermit, 

Sir Pet. Huſh, huſh ; don't abuſe him, or he may chance 
to heer of it again. | 

Char. Why, you won't tell him, will you; 

Sir Pet. No, no, but—T have a great mind to tell him. 


| (Aſide) ( ſeems to heſitate) —Hark*ye, Charles, have you a 


mind tor a laugh at Joſeph. 

Char. I ſhould like it of all things let's have it. 

Sir. Pet. Gad, VI tell him-—— I'll be even with Joſeph 
for diſgovering me in the cloſet, (Afide.) —— Hatk'yes 


Charles, he had a girl with t1m when I called, 
Char, Who, Jolcph ? impoſſible! 
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Fir Pet. Ves, a little French milliner, (azes him ie the 
front) —and the beſt of the joke is, ſhe is now iu the IGOR, 

Char. The devil ſhe is! Where? 

Sir Pei. Nuſh, huſh behind the ſcreen. 

Char. I'll have her out. 

Sir Pet. No, no, no. 

Char. Yes. 

Sir Pei. No. 5 

Char, By the Lord I will--So now for it. 
Betb run up to the ſcreen—— The ſcreen gulli, at the ſame tinte 

JostPH enters. 

Char. Lady Teazle, by all that's wonderful! 

Sir Pit. Lady Teazle, by all that's horrible! 85 

Char. Sir Peter, this is the ſmarteſt little French milliner 
I ever ſaw— Dut pray what is the meaning of all this? You 
ſeem to have been playing at hide and {eek here, and for 
my part, 1 don't know wo's in or who's cut of the {ſecret 
— Madam, will you pleaſe to explain ;—Not a word! 
Þrother, is it your pleaſure to illuſtrate 2— Morality dumb 
two! — Well, though I can make nothing of it, I ſuppole 
you perfectly underſtand one another, good folks, and fo J 
leave you. Brother, I am forry you have given that worihy 


wan ſo much cauſe for uneaſineſs— Sir Peter, there is no- 
tcp in the world ſo noble as a man cf ſentiment.— Ha, 
"5 als > 


Ja. Sir Peter, notwithſtandiog appearances are againſt 
Wc —il-—if you'll give me leave — Il explain every tbing 10 
your ſatis faction. 55 

Sir Pet. If you pleaſe, Sir, | 

Jo}. Lady Teazle knowing my—Lady Teazle—T ſay— 
2 my pretenſions—to your waid--Maria—and— 
ity Teazle—1 fay—knowing the jealouſy of my ot your 

Mper—ſhe called in here—in order that ſhe—-thar I-—— 
e thele pretenſions were—And—heat- 
5 Jos _ coming—and—as F ſaid before—knowing the 
wear E on. temper—ſhe—my Lady "Teazle—l fay— 
Sp 7 the ſcreen—and— This is a full and clear ar- 

it of the Whole. affair. 

Sir Het. A very clear account truly! and 1 dare ty the 
| py 9 for the truth of every word of it. 

+ tg. [Advancing] For rot one ſyllable, Sir Peter. 


2 


1.4 


14 


| i oo 


| 33 | SCHOOL. FOR SCANDAL, 


| while to agree in the lie à 


man has been ſaying. 


for myſelk. 


14 3 not to ſacrifice iff hencur, as well as my own, to his un- 
| | 


= Fof. What, is the woman mad? 


Peter, I carnot expect you'll credit me; but the tenderneſs 


Sir Pet. What the devil! don't you think it worth your 
Z. Teax. There's not a word of truth in what that gentle- 


Fof. Lounds, madam, you won't ruin me. | | 
L. Teaz. Stand out of the way, Mr Hypocrite, III ſpeak 


Sir Pet. Aye, aye—let her alone—ſhe'll make a better 
ſtory than you dic. 
T. Teaz. I came here with no intention of liſtening to 
his addreſſes to Maria, and even ignorant of his pretenſions: but 
ſeduced by his infidious arts, at leaſt to liſten to his addrefies, 


warrantable deſu s, 


% 


Sir Pet. Now I believe the truth is coming indeed. 
L. Teaz. No, Sir, ſhe has recovered her ſenſes, Sir 


you exprefled for me, when I am certain you did not know 
I was within hearing, bas penetrated ſo deep into my heart, 
that could I have clcaped the mortificetion of this ditcovery, 
my future life ſhould have convinced you of my fincere re- 
pentance. As for that ſmooth-tongued hypocrite, who would 
have ſeduced the wife of his too credulous friend, while he pre- 
tended an honourable paſſion for his ward, I now view him 
in o deſpicable a light, that I ſhall never again reſpect my- 
ſelf for having liſtened to his addreſſes. DH. 
Fe. Sir Peter Notwichſtanding all chis— Heaven is my 
witneſs _ LEE 

Sir Pei. That you are a villain, and fo Fl leave you to 
your MCGitations .— TD 3 

Fof. Nay, Sir Peter, you mult not leave me The man 
who ſhuts his ears againſt con viction | | 

Sir Pet. Oh damn your ſentiments— damm your ſentt- 
ments. [Zxit, Joicph fellowinge 


r - 
F : 
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en 
SCENE, Joszen Surxrace's Appartments. 


Enter Jos EH and a SERVANT. 
Josren, T7 
FR Stanley! why ſhould you think I would ſee Mr Stan- 

© ley! you know well enough he comes 1ntreating for 
ſomethipg. . | „„ 

Serv. They let him in before I knew of it; and old Row- 
ley is with him. ' | 

Fof. *Pſha, you blockhead ; I am fo diſtracted with my 
own misfortunes, I am not in a humour to ſpeak with any 
one—but ſhew the fellow up. [ Exit Servant. Sure for- 
tune never played a man of my policy ſich a trick be- 
fore My character ruined with Sir Peter—my hopes of 

Maria loſt—Pm in a pretty humour to liſten to poor relations 

truly.—T ſhan't be able to beſtow even a benevolent ſentiment 

on old S*anley. Oh, here he comes; I'll retire, and endea- 
your to put a little charity in my face however. "LL Ext. 


Enter Sis OLtver and RowLEy. 

Sir O. What, does he avoid us? That was him, was it 
not. | = EO -: 

Rowl. Yes, Sir; but his nerves are too weak to bear the 
ſigbt of a poor relation: I ſhould have come firſt to break 
the matter to him. y | 35 

Sir C. A plague of his nerves !—yet this is he whom Sir 
Peter extols as a man of the moſt benevolent way of think- 
ing. Dy 

Rowl, Yes—he has as much "ſpeculative benevolence as 
any man in the kingdom, though he is not ſo ſenſual as to 
indulge himſelf in the exerciſe of it. | 

Sir O. Yet he has a ſtring of ſentiments, I fappole, at Eis 
ünger ends. 


Noel. And his favourite one is, T hat charity Lening at Home. 


oa, #5 4r+ 1 x * 
— * A * 2 3 7 oO 2 — - "S. * 
(1 
—— ororr ot ey tr—nn+ } —— — — — ů — — 
ce 


a 
—— 2253 


F Oey ”. 
8 2 


— 


A” G2 nm dy > 
W EE CEOS — —„— ns — FS — oh _ a - 
3 —_ 7 4 5 . 9 x . 8 5 3 3 
. 9 ** 
1 


rene 


Sas 


Ks 4d 
— G44 m_— — 


— Pe 
> z% 


- a 


W G — 0 — «„ wor - * [EA r -"w — =o ad 
- —- __ . — r ——q— 4 • SORE; • ö6w53. 4 ͤEÜLfÜvꝝ!/ʒk.d - 
— 2 _ — — — — 2 ＋ — . — 2 —h 
* . — * 
v * — — — 
* 4 53 8 wor 7 , 


_— 


—— —„—V— 


— 
— 


— . . __ 
, 1 + A ny 
— 


* * 


— na — — 


— 


CS... TS a” , „ 3 


1 school. FOR SCANDAL, | 


Sir ©. And his, I cums, | is of that domeſtic ſort, which 
never ſtirs abroad at all. 

Row!. Well, Sir, Ill leave you to introduce yourſelf as 
old Stanley; I muſt be here again to announce you in your 
real character. 1 

Sir O, True —and you'll af:erwards meet me at Sir Peter's, 

Kol. Without loſing a moment. (Exit Rowley, 

Sir O. Here he comes—l don't like the complaiſance of 
his features. 

Enter Jos Ep B,. 

Vo. Sir, your moſt obedient; I beg pardon for keeping 
you a moment Mr-Stanley, I preſume. 

Sir O. At your ſervice, Sir. 

Zof. Pray, be ſeated, Mr Stanley, J intreat you, Sir, 

Sir O. Dear Sir, there's no occaſion. Too ceremonious 


Dy half. ( Alice, 


5 Though I have not the pleaſurè of your acquaiatance, 
I am very glad to fee you look ſo well. I think, Mr Stan- 
ley, you was nearly related to my mother. 

Sir 0. I was, Sir; ſo nearly, that my preſent poverty I 
fear may do diſcredit. to her wealthy children; elle I would 
not preſume to trouble you now. 

7%. Ah, Sir, don't mention that—For the man who'i is 
in diſtreſs has ever a right to claim kindred with the wealthy; j 
J am ſure I wiſh I was of that number, or that it was in my 
Yower even to afford you a ſmall relief. 

Sir J. If your uncle Sir Oliver was here, I ſhould have 
a friend, 

Fo. 1 wiſh-he was, Sir, you ſhould not want an dries 
with him, believe me. 

Sir C. I ſhould not need one, my diſtreſſes would recom- 
mend me. But I imagined his bounty had enabled you to 
be the apent of his charities, 

Fof. Ab, Sir, you are miſtaken; avarice, avarice, Mr 
Stanley, is the vice of age ; to be ſure it has been ſpread 2- 


broad that be has been very bountiful to me, but without the 


Jeaſt foundation, though I never choſe to contradict the re- 


ort. | 
Fog O. And has he never remitted you bellion, rupees of 


A rec 2; Wes 
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ed ſome trifling preſents from him, ſuch as Rawls e, àvada- 
vats, and Indian crackers; nothing more, Sir. 
Sir O. There's gratitud2 for twelve thoufand counters 
{ Hfedde) Shawls, avadavats, and Jodian crackers ! 
7Z7/. Then there's my brother, Mr Stanley; one would 
ſcarce believe what i have done tor that unfortundte young 
„ : 
Sir 0. Not J for one. [ Jade. | 

Je. Oh, the ſums I have lent him! — Well 'was a2 
amiable weakneſs I maſt own I can't defend it, tho? it 
appears more blameable at preſent, as it prevents me from 
ſerving you, Mr Stanley, as my heart directs. 

Sir C. D. iſſembler— Aide — ben you cannot allt me. 

Jaſ. I am very unhappy to ſay it's not in my power at 
protent ; but you may depend upon iearing from me when L 
can be of any ſervice to you. 

Sir 0. Sweet Sir, you are too good. 

76/. Not at all, Sir; to pity without the power to relieyo, 
is itil} more painful than to aſk and to be denied. Ind: sed, 
Mr otanleys you have deeply affected me. Sir, your moſt | 
85 ed; 'I wiſh you health and ſpirits. 

r 0. Your ever grateful and perpetual (bowing Law) 
lumble ſervant. 

75/. J am extremely ſorry, Sir, for your misfortunes—- 
Here, open the door Ne Stanley, your moſt devoted. 

Sr 0. Your mott obliged fervant. Charles, vou are my 


heir, - (Aſide, and Emir, 
Joe This is another of the evils that aitends a man h. 
128 ſo g oo à Character — It ſubjects him to the importo nity 
ot the n eeintous——-the pur? and ſterling ore of charity i is a 


Very EX 120 live. article in the catalogue of a man's victucs; 
Vnereas, 85 _ mental French plate { ule apſwers the pure 
i] as well, and pays no tax. (Going. 
* rea 
Enter Rowinx 
Row!, Mr Sur Face, Tour Moſt bedient; j wot on yo. 
o yar uncle who is jult arrived. ( Gives him a not, 
#f. How! Sir Oliver arrived e ere, Me — cas 
back Mr Pane | 


Pane! - kf $90 late, 8 Sir, I I met bim geitg out of the } heat 
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75 Was ever any thing {0 voforturate! (All.) 1 


hope my unele has enjoyed pool health and Parkes, 


Fowl, Oh, very good, Sir; he bid me inform you he'll 
Wait on you within this halt hour: 

Fol. Preſent him my kind loye and 8 5 aſſure him 
Z'm N te impatient to ſee him, ( Sorving, F- 


Nawl. I ſhall, Sir. "Ext Rosl 
© Tay do, Sir, (Yows)-—This was the moſt curled 
2ece of yi luck; Lo”: Zit Tſe 


SCENE, Sin Prrzx TrAz B's Houſe. 
nter Mas Caynour and Mais. 

Maid. Indeed, madam, my lady will ſee no one at preſent. 

Mrs Cand. Did you tell her it was her friend Mrs 

Candour? 

Maid. I did, madam, and ſhe begs to be excuſ. d. 

Urs Card. Go again, for I am ſure ſhe muſt be oreatiy 
diſtreſſed. (Exit Maid.) How provoking to be kept Waite 
ing I am not miſtreſs of half the See I hall 
nave the whole affair in the newspapers, with the paris 
damics at full ho Ih velore 1 bare dropped. the Kor) at a 


Aozen houles 


Fi dn Bin TAMIN D&ACKFiTE, 
4 Cand. Oh; 85 Benjarvin, I am glad you are come; 
dave you heard of Lady 'Feazle's affair ? Well, 1 never Wes 
i} 10 10 | 


£0 arp riſed—and J an fo diftr: [* 3 ties. | 
Sir 43219, Nays I can't ſay I pity Sir Peter, he was al. 
ways fo partial to Mr Surface. | 
= Cand. Mr Seren Why It was (ha rles. 


urs Cantd, Bo, Charles was the hovers 
o . g ＋ ” 1 — 
10 0 3b 1M juſtice, was the cauſe of the dilc 


Sir ir Be Oh, my dear madam, no ſuch thing: ſor Lad 
It from op. 3 

Mrs Card, Ves, and I had it from one, that bad it 119 
one that e 

wor De. And I had it from one. 
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. 


Nis Cand. No ſuch thing—but here comes my Lady 


Sacerwell, and perhaps ſhe may have heard the parucuia 


— 


4 
. 
Th 
- 


- Enter La Y SNEERWE LL, 

L. Snezr. Oh, dear Mrs Candour, here's a ſad affair a- 
bout our friend Lady Teazle. | | | 

NA. cet Why, to be Fare, poor thing, I am much 
concerned for her- | 

L. Snzer. I proteſt ſo am I-—tlough I mult confeſs ſhe 
was always too lively for me. | 

Mrs og But (he had a great deal of good nature, 

Ci 7. Nj A To had 4 very ready Its | | 

Il vs 4 (and, But do you know all the particulars ? 7% L. 
dy Sncereo ell. 5 

Sir Benj. Yet who could have ſuſpected Me Surface! 

Hlis Grand, Charles you mean. 

Sir Ber. No, Mr Surface 

Hrs Can „Oh, *twas Charles 

.. Snter. Charles !: 

9555 Hand. Ves, Charles, 


K 72 Us [21] 3: 


no- = fond to difpute with you, TA Cn 
f 1 „ 3 3 EY 
ur be it as it may, 1 hope Sir Peter's wounds Won“ 


prove mortal. 
A * 82 ö 5 2 * 3 * = gt : 4 ä * J 
4475 Lett! TA KIT Pete 8 wounds d what! did they Habt r 
T . 


L ocver heard a word of that, 


” ＋ my 7 
Es i AT. 
&Y4 FS Gantt. 10 — — 


0 — . , 
IL. Suter. Nor I, a ſyllables Ds, dear Sir Benjamin, 


te! US, 
r Bein. Oh, my dear madam, then you don't know 
half the affeir -W e al tell v Sir Peter, 
you. muit know, had a long time ſuſpected Lady Teazle's 
villts to Mr Surface. | 

Vn Cand, Lo Charles you mean. 

* 8 a T 


Wh 21. No, Me Sorlace z—and upon going to his 
houſe, a ee 2907 Hane thete, Sir, lays Sir Peter, 
you are a very ung ate ful fellow, 

Ers Cond, Aye, that was“ Oh Arles. 

Si ny Mr : Surf: i e old as J am, ſays he, I de- 
many hamediate ſatisfaction: Upon this, they both drew 


their Words, and to it they fell, 
: Wl 
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wa CE . Phat muſt be „ for it is very unlike⸗ 
Jy 11 that Mir Surkace 4 {houtd fight him in his own houſe, 

55 Ber, Sdeath, madam, not at all. Lady Teazle, 
upon {eeiug Sir Peter in {ach danger, ran out of the room 
ia ſtrong byltericks, and Was followed by Charles, calling 
out for hartihorn _ Water. Fifty fought, and Sir Peter 
received 3 wound iu his right fide by the thruſt of a ſmall 


word. 


2 CSABTREE. 

Crab. Piſtols! ! piſtols ! nephew. 

ATrs Cand. Oh, Mr Crabtree, 1 am glad you are come; 
now we ſhall have the whole 2 flair. 

Sir Benf. No, ro, it was a ſmall ſword, uncles, 

Crab. Zouads, e 1 fay it was a piſtol. 

Sir Beni. A. thrutt in ſecond, through the mall guts. 

Crab. A bulle t lodged in the thorax. 

Sir Deny. Put give me leave, dear uncle, it was a ſmall 
Word. 

Crab. I tell you it was a bälle w. on't you | falfer ary 
body to know ary thing but yourſelf ?—It was a piſtol, and 

aries. | 1: 

12555 en id, Aye! f knew it was Charles. 
Ki "Mr Surface, uncle. * | 
l 'W hy, zounds | [ ſay it was Charles; mult ncbo- 
Cy peak but youske!; 2 I'll tell you how ths whole affair 
Wt, 

Z. Snecr. 

Ars Cand. \- 

Sir Ben. I fe my unc 
Matter. | 

Crab. Mr Surfaek, vou muſt know, ladies, came late 
ſrom Salt bil}, where he hed been the evening before with 
a particular friend of Lie, who has a ſon at Eton; his piſtols 
were left on the borean, and unfortunateiy loaded, and on 
Sir Peter's taxing Charles 

Sir Ben,. Mr Surface you Mean, 

Crab. Þo pray, nephew, held your tongue, an d let me 
peak 1 2 y, Ladies, upon his taking Charles to 
account, and taxing ki ra wich the baſe lt inpratitude 


* ö : 
Aye d do, .do pray tell us. 


le knows nothing at all about the 
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5 Bo "Nj ow Ladies, I told you Sir Peter taxed him 

with ilie ratitude.. | | 

Crab. They agreed each to take a pi itol—T ney fired at 
the lame inſtant —Charles's ball took place, and lodged in 
the thorax.— Sir Peter's milled, and what is very Extracts 
dinary, the ball graz ed againſt a little bronze Shakelpeare 
that ſtood over the chimney, flew off through the window, 
at right angles, and wounded the poſtman, who was jult 
come to the door with a dovble letter from Northam; ptonſhire. 

Sir Beni. J heard nothing of all this! T muſt own, ladies, 
my uncle's account is more circumſcantial, though I believe 
mine is the true one. | 

L. Snecr. J am more intereſted in this affair than they i- 
magine, and mult have better information, 

Aſide and exit. 
| Sir Beni, Lady Encerwell's alarm is very calily accouat- 
24 755 | | | 

Crab. Why, yes; they do ſay—bat that's neither er hee re 
not there. Js 
Ars Gand, But pray u where is Sir Peter now : 2 TIS his 
wound won't prove mortal, 
Crab. He was carried home ne and has given 5 
polttive orders to be denied to every body. 
Sin Deny, And I believe Lady Tease is attending him. 
Mrs Cand. I believe ſo too. 8 
Crab. Certainly —I met one of the faculty as 1 came 
Sli. Beni. Gad 51 and bbere he comes. 
Crab. Ve es, yes, that's tlie doctor. ; 
| FI Cand, Tha: certainly muit be the phyſician. Nor 
Ve ihail pet information. | 


nter Sid Oer R SURTACE. 
Dar doctor, bow is your $7 


wr Neuf. 1 hope | is wounds are not mortal. 


Cr ad, bs he in a fair way of recovery? 
Sie Ber. Pray, doctor. Was be not wounded by a thruſt 
or a d cord re Ugh the { mall 8 uts? 
Grab. Was it not by a bullet that lod: ged in the W 


5 
ir Ben. Nays pray anſwer me. 


Crab, Dear, dear doctor, ſpeak. Ill pulling him, 
Sir D. Hey, hey, good people, are yon all mad? 
1 


> 


2 


1 


; 
Err 


| the- facld elt accident * 


r PP wa Pr 44 hon — 
© 


Tou Both agree tha: Sir Peter is cangerouſly wounds 
ed. 

r 95. 

der PD. j ? Ay, aY, We both ag fee in tha at. 
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— rr 4-24 „ 
© mor. jos 


Walking as if nothing had happened 


this cundition  vou Yhouid go to bed, you that have had a 
word throvgh your ſmall guts and a bullet lodged in your 


the dus! is not true, 
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Why, what the devil ist o r a ſword through the 
{mall gots, ard a bullet lodged the thorax? What would 
you all be at? | 9 | 
vir Hen. Then perhaps, Sir, you are not a dock or. 
Sir O. It 1 am, Sir, I am to thank you for my degtec. 
Crab. Only a particular friend, I ſuppoſe. 
vir. O. Nothing more, Sir. 
Sir Bn. Then 1 ſuppoſe; as you are a friend, you can 
be better able to give us ſom? account of his wounds. 
Sr O. Wound 1s! | 


Mrs Gand, What! hav'n't you heard he was wounded— 


oor Berg, A thruſt with a (word 1h rough the all guts. 

Gras. N bullet! zn the thorax, „ : 
Sir O. Good people, ſneak one at a Bene I beſeech 
vou 


Sir 0, Then I will be bold to ſay, Sir Peter is one & 
the molt imprudent men in the world, for here he comes, 


Ee ter Six PETER, | 
Ny good friend, you are certainly m ad to walk about in 


" 


thorax. | 
Sir Pet. A ſword nl AN my {mail puts, and a bullet 
lodged in my tho: 2x, 7 | | 
Sir 0. Yes, theſe worthy people would have killed you 
without Jaw or phyſic, and wanted to dub me a doctor, in 
order to make me an accomnlice, | 
Sir Pet. What 1s all this? | 
Sin Ben. Sir Peter, we are very glad to find the ſtory of 


Crab. Aud exceedingly" ſorry for your other misfortunes. 
Sir Pet. Bos ſo all over the town already. | (cl. 
Are Cand. Though as Sir Peter was ſo good a huſb andy 
1 pity him hncere'y. 


II. 74 . P;. Sue of your pity xy! 
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Coat. A 5 you continued wong a N youcwas cer- 
tainly to blame to marry at 1 

Sir Pet. Sir, I defire you'll confider dly' is my own houſe. 

Sir Benj. However you muſt not be ons ended at the zelts 
you'll meet on this occaſion. 

Crab. It is no uncommon caſe, that's one thing. 

Sir Pet. I infiſt upon being maſter here; in plain terms, 
I defire you'll leave my houſe immediately. 

Mrs Cand. Well, well, Sir, we are going, and you may 
Sepen upon it, we ſhall make the belt of the tory. [ Exit. 

Sir Benj. And tell how badly you have been treated. 

Sir Pet. Leave my houſe directly. [Exit Sir Beni. 

Crab. And bow patiently you bear it. [Exit. Crab. 

Sir Pet. Leave my houſe, 1 y—1 iends, furies, there 
'> NO o bearing of it! ns 


{inter RowLEx. | 

Sir O. Well, Sir Peter I have ſeen my neph: ews. 

Kow!, And Sir Oliver is convinged your judgment is right 
fer all. 

Sir O. Aye, Par i is the man. 

Row!. Such ſentiments. 

Sir O. And acts up to the ſentiments he profeſſes. 

Rowl. Oh, 'tis edification to hear him talk. 

Sir O. AHe is a pattern io the young men of the age 
But how comes it, Sir Peter, that you. don't Join in bas 
Pra; les : | . 

Sir Pat. Sir Gas, we live in a damn'd wicked world, 
and the fewer we praiſe the better. 

Sr 0. Right, right, my old friend—But was you al- 
wars ſo moderate in your judgment? 

_ Rowl. Do you bay ſo, Sir Peter, you who was never 

ült⸗ken in your life? | 

Sir Pet, Oh, the plague of your jokes—1 ſuppoſe you 
are acquainted with the whole affair. 

Ru. J am indeed, Sir.— met Lady Teazle returniag 
tom Mr Surface's, ſo humbled, that ſhe deign'd to beg cyen 
me to become her advocate. | 

Sir Pet. What | does Sir Oliver know it too ? 

777 0. Aye, aye, every circumſtance. 

Sir Pet. W hat! about the cloſet and che ſcreen. 


1 
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Sik ©. Ve es, and the little Feneh milliner too. Fns 
"_ laugked more in my life. 
Sir Pet. And a very picafant jeſt it was. 

Sir ©, This is your man of ſ-atiment, Sir Peter. 
Sir Pet. Oh, damn his {entiments, ; 
Neu O. You muſt have made a pretty appearance when 
Charles dragged you out of the cloſet. 
Fer Pete: Les, yes, that Was very diverting. 

Sir O. And egad, Sir Peter, I ſhould like to hare ſcen | 
your face when the {creen was thrown down.“ 

Sir Pet. My face wlien the icreen was thrown down! Oh 
yes! —Thers's no bearing this. | Aſille. 

Sir C. Come, come, my old Ried don't be vexed, 
for I can't help laughing for the ſoul of me.—Hz; ha, ha. 
Sir Pet. On, laugh on.—T am not vexed—no, no, it is 
the pleaſanteſt thing ia the world. To be the ſtanding jeſt 
of all one's acquaintance, 'tis the h. appieſt ſituation imaginable. 

Nou. See, Sir, yoader's my Lad 'y Teazle coming this 
way, and in tears; let = veg of you to be reconciled. 

Sir O. Well, well 111 love Rowley to mediate der een | 
you, and take my | bat you mult make haſte after me 
to Mr Surface's 55 hers 1 1 go, if not to reclaim a libertige, 
at leaſt to expoſe hypocriſy. . [Exit 

oy Pet. Ii be with you at th e diſcovery I ſhould like 
to ſee it, though it is a vile wc place for dilcoverics». 
Rowley, { ( !/roking out) ſhe's not coming this way, 

Nocvl. No, Sir, but ſhe has left the room door open, and 
| Walks your com ing. | 
ES; Pes. Well, certainly mortißcation is very becoming 
in a wife — Don't you think I had beſt let her pine a My C 
longer ? 

Ry 201. Oh, Sir, that's being tod ſevere. 
Sir Pet. I dont't think fo; the letter! found from Charles 
was videutly intended for ke 

Rowl, Indeed, Sir Peter, you are much miſtaken, 

e. If 1 was convinced of that ſee, Mr. Rowley, 

ſue Woke this way —what a remarkable elegant turn of the 

bead ho 5. hare a good mind to go to her, 

Rocuol. Do, dear Sir. 

Sir Pet. Bot when it is known that we arg reconciled, I. 
Pail be laughed at more than ever. 
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Ryzol. Let them laugh en, and retort their malice upon 
meniſelves, by ſhewing them you can be happy in ſpite of 
their ſlander. _ | e yp 

Sir Pet. Faith, and ſo I will, Mr Rowley, and my La- 
dy Teazle and I may ſtill be the happieſt couple in the 
country, „ | on 
 Reavl. O fre, Sir Peter, he that lays aſide ſuſpicion— 

Sir Pet. My dear Rowley, if you have any regard for me, 
never let me hear you utter any thing like a ſentiment again; 
I have had enough of that to laſt the remainder of my life. 

| | | | [ Eveunt. 


SCENE, Joszen's Library. 


Enter Tosern and Lady SNEERWELL. __ 

L. Sneer, Impoiſible ! Will not Sir Peter be immediateiy 
reconciled to Charles, and no longer oppole his union to 
Maria? | e 

Zof. Can paſſion mend it? 

L. Sneer. No, nor cunning neither. J was a fool to league 
vith ſuch a blunderer. : ; 
9e. Sure, my Lady Sneerwell, I am the greateſt ſulferer 
in this affair, and yet, you fee, I bear it with calmncſs, 

L. Steer. Becauſe the diſappointment does not reach you: 
heart ; your intereſt wes only concerned. Had you 1+ it (v1 
Maria, what I do for that unfortunate libertine vous brute: 
jou would not be diſſuaded from taking every 140349 1 
Jour power. | 

of. Why, will you rail at .me for the diſappo nimnont : 

L. S§neer. Are you not the cauſe ? Had yuu ror uti 
dient field for your roguery in impoling upon Sir Peter, and 
lupplanting your brother, but you muſt endes our ts induce 
bis wife. J hate ſuch an avarice of crime: > dis 29 Unkat 
monopoly, and never proſper. 5 

Jef. Well, I own I am to blame — I haze dera 
zom the dite ct rule of wrong. Yet, I carnot thiuk circum 
ances are fo bad as your Lady ſhip apprehends. 

J., Snecr. No! We | 
Jo. You tell me you have made arother trial of Snake, 
it be ſtill proves ſieady to our intereſt, and that he is 


e . ²˙ YL IO 
am 5 


. 


| 
\ 
| 
| 
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ready, if occaſion requires, to ſwear to a contract having been 
p Ned between Charles and your Ladyſhip. 5 

I.. Sneer. And what then? 3 

Tof. Why, the letters which have been ſo carefully ir. 
culated, will corroborate his evidence, and prove t tra! 
of the aſſertion. But I expect my uncle every ma 
muſt beg your Ladyſhip to retire 19:9 the next ro- 

L. Sneer. But if he ſhould- ſind me out? 

Je H have no fear of 8 e Peter won't 1 | 
own ſake, and I ſhall foon find out Sir Oliver's we 

Z.. Sneer, Nay, J have no doabt of your e os 
conſtant - one villainy at a time. 

Joſe Well, 1 willy! will. Zxit Lady Sncer bell. ] 
is confo: 3 Sl thouph, to de baited by vae's c. 
derates in wicked! 1eſs—( tnockins)—Whom have we 


here:! 2 My uncle OY r 1 {yppote—Oh, void Stanley ag! a 


How came he here? He mult not ſtay——— 


Euter Six OLIVER, 
told you already, Mr Stanlev, that it was not in my power 


10 relic ve you. 
* 
Str 


w But I hear, Sir, that Sir Oliver is arrived, and 


perhaps he might. 
i 5% Well, Sir; you cannot ſtay now, Sir; but any other: 
1 Sir, yo 1 ſhall certainly be relieved, 
„% U. Oh, Sir Oliver and I mult be acquainted. 


70 I muſt iaſiſt upon your going. Indeed, Mr Staaley, 
you can't ſtay. | 
dir O. Poſnively I maſt fee Sir Oliver, 
FZoſe Then politis ely you ſhan't ſtay. [Puſhing bim out. 


Enter CHARLES. 

Char. Hey day! what's the matter? Why, who the 
devil have we got here! What! my litrle Premium! Ob, 
brother, you muſt not hurt my little broker. But hark'ye; 
Joſcoh; What, have you ou borrowing money o? 

7 /. Borrowing money! No, brothe r. W expect my 
uncle Oliver here every minute, and Mr Stanley infifts upon, 
{ecing him. 

Char. Stanley! Why his name is Premium, 


Hof. No, no I Lell Ye 4 his none 18 Stanley. 
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LLar. But I tell you ied his name is Premium. 
ef. It don't ſignify what his name gs. n 

Char. No more it don't, as you ſay, brother; for J ſup- 
pole he goes by haif an hundred names, beſides A. B. at 

the ee dene. But old Noll mult not come ard catch 
my lite broker here neither. 
70%. Mr Stanley, I beg 
Char. And I beg, Mr Feine 
70%. You muſt go indeed; Mr St avley; 
Char. Aye, you "muſt go, Mr Premium. (Bath prſoing him, 


Enter Sir Parka: Lady 1 Niaria, and RowLty. 

Sir Pet. What, my old friend Sir Oliver | What's the 
matter? ln the name of wonder, were there ever two 
ſach ur gracious ncpheus, to aſſault their uncle at his ſirſt 


nt, 


. Teas. On my word, ſir, it was well we Came to your 
Sk, | 

Te Charles! 

(Var. leech! 

< . Now our ruin is complete. 

Char. Very. 

Sir Pet. You find, Sir Oliver, your neceſſitous cheracter 
ot old Sta-ley could not protect you. Ia, 

Sir O. No! nor Premium neither, The neceſſities of 
the former could not extract a ſhilling from that benevolent 
gentleman there; and with the other J ſtood a worſe chance 
than my anceſtors, and had like to have been knocked down 
without being bid for. Sir Peter, my friend, anc Rowley, 
look vpon that elder nephew of mige; you hot th krow what 
I __ done for him, and how gladly 1 would have looked 
upon half my fortune as held only in truſt for lim. Judge 
then of my lurpriſe and diſappointmeut, at finding hin, "Gelti- 
tute of truth, charity and gratitude! | 

Sir Pet. Sir Oliver, I ſhould be as much ſurvriſe ſed as yt du, 
if 1 did not know him to be artful, ſelfiſh, ard hyPoeritcal, 

J.. Tear, Ard if he pleads not guilty to all tis, Jet hem 

dall on me to finiſh his character. 

Ir Pet. Then J believe we need not add more z ſor 10 


1 
GE. + 


2 18 known by the world. 


he Knows himſelf, it will be a ſufficient puniſhment for him 
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Char, If chey talk this way to Honeſty, what will they 
tay to me by and by? All. 
7e/. Sir Oliver, will you not honour me with a Bak 4 
Char. Now if Joſeph would make one of kis ! long ſpeeches, 
IL ſhould have time to recolle& myſelf. _ Aid. 
Sir Pei. I ſuppoſe you would undertake to juiitfy you. 
i:If entirely. | 
79. I truſt I could, Sir. 
Sir O. *Pihaw ! Pacing away from bim) and I ſuppoſe you | 
could juſtify yourſelf too. | To Charles. 
cler. Not that I know of, fir, 
Sir O. What, my little Premium | Was let too much 1910 
the ſecret. 
Char. Why yes, fir, but they were only family ſecrets, 
and ſhould go no farther, 
Row!. Come, come, Sir Oliver, I am ſure you cannot 
look upon Charles's follies with anger. 
Sir C. No, nor with gravity neither. Do you know, Slr 
Peter, the young rogue has been ſelling me his anceſtors; I 


have bought judges and ſtaff ofticers by the foot, and maiden 


aunts as cheap as old china. 
[ Daring this ſpeech Charles laughs Lelind his hat. 
Char. Why, that I have made free with the family can- 
vas is true; my anceſtors may riſe in judgment againſt me, 
there's no denying it; but believe me when I tell you, (and 
upon my foul I would not fay it if it was not 1 if J don't 
appear mortified at the expoſure of my follies, it is, becauſe 
I feel at this moment the warmeſt ſatisfaction at ſeeing you 
my liberal benefactor. [nb races him. 
Sir O. Charles, J forgive you; give me your hand again; 
the little ill-looking fellow over the ſettee has made your. 
peace for you. 
Char. Then, Sit, my gratitude to the original is fall ! in- 
FO: 
„, Teasle. Sir Oliver, here is 8 with whom I 
dare we: Charles is no leſs anxious to be reconciled. 
ir C. J have heard ſomething of that attachment before, 


2nd with the lady's leave —if I conſtrue right, that bluſh—- 


Sir Pet. Well, child, ſpeak for yourſelf. 
Mar. I have Rane '© MOre to wi than that I 1 him hap- 
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:fetions, I moſt willingly reſign them to on wii 
better claim to them. 
Sir Pet. Hey! what's the n matter now? Wolle he was 4 


rake and a profligate, you would hear of aoboly elfe; and 


now that he is likely to reform, you won't have him. Waat's 
the meaning of all this? 
Mas. His own heart, and Lady Sncerwell can beſt ia- 


form you. 
Char, Lady Sneerwell ! 


Top. 1 am very ſorry, brother, I am Se to Gerte to 


this point; but juſtice demands it from me; and Lady Sneer 
wells t can no longer be concealed. 


Enter Lady Surrnwenr, 

Str Pr. Another French milliner! J believe he has one 
in every room in the houſe. 

TL. Sneer. Ungrateful Charles! well you may ſeem con- 
ſounded and ſurpriſed at the indelicate uation r Which 
your perhdy has reduced me. 5 

Char. Pray uncle, is this another of your plocs ? for, as I 
lire, this is the ficſt time 1 ever heard of it. 

Foſ. There is but one witneſs, I believe, neceſſary for the 
bulineſe. 

Sir Pet, And that witneſs is Mr Snake—you were per- 
fectly in the right in bringing him with you. Let him appear. 

Row!. Deſire Mr Snake to walk in. —It is rather un- 


luck , madam, that he ſhould be brought to confrant, and 


act upport your Ladyſhip. 


Enter SxAxT. 

L Fneer. I am ſurpriſed | what, ſpeak, villain ! haye vou 
too conſpired againſt me? 

Snake. I beg your Ladyfhip ten thouſand pardons ; I mutt 
0771 you paid me very liderally for the lying queſtions, but 
have unfortunately been oftered double for ſpenkigg the 
truth, 

Sir Pat. Plot and counter-plot=-I give your Ladyſhiy 
much joy of your negociation. 

L. Sneer. May the torment of deſpair and diſappointment 
fight upon you all! [_ Gotng. | 

J. Tear. Hold, Lady Sacerwell ; before you 

(> 


go, give 
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me leave to return von thanks, for the trouble you and this 
gentleman took, in writing letters in my name to, ; Charles, 
and anſwering them voortelf ; ;—2nd, at the ſame time, I 
mult beg you will preſent my compliments to the ſcandalous 
college, of which you are preſident, and inform them, that 
Lady Teazle iceptiate, returns the diploma tney granted 


her, as ſhe leaves off practice, and kills characters no longer. 


J.. Saucer. Lou too, madam! Provoking, Iaſolent!— 
may your huſb ind live theſe fifty years! LExit. 
I.. Tear, O Lord what a malicious creature it is! 
Hir Pet. Not for her laſt wiſh, L hope. 

J.. Teaz. Oh, no, no. 


Sir Pet. W ell, Sir —hat have you to bis for your- 
af? [To Jeb. 


Fo. Sir, I am to confounded that Lady S ſnould 


i mpoſe upon us all, by ſuborning Mr Snake, that I know 
vot what to er ae her malice ſhould prompt her to 


Zajure my brother I had better follow her. LExit. 
Sir Pet. Moral to the laſt. | 
Sir O. Marry her, Joſeph, marry her f you can—Oll and 
4inogar—-you'i] do very well together. 
5 Rowl, Mr Saake, I believe we have no further occaſion 
for 701 + 


Snats, Before I go, I act beg don of theſe good la- 
en and gentlemen, for whatever trouble 1 have been the "od 
25 10 l inter ument of cauſing. 5 


Sir Het. Von have made end by your open confeſſion. 
Snalte. But JL. muſt beg as a favour that it may never be 
Lcken of. 
Fir Pet. What! are you aſhamed of having done one 
$999 90 in your life? 
Sal „ Sit, Jrequeſt you to corffider that I live by the 
* ch of my character, and if it» was on known that I 
gag been betrayed into an honeſt action, I ſhould loſe every 
4riend I have in the world. TD Exit, 
Sir 9, Never fear, we ſhan' t traduce you Eg. 0 any 
1. 35 in your praiſe, 
Sir Pet. There's a precious rogue for you. 
To Teaz. You ſee, Sir Oliver, ig needed no great per. 
faalion ro reconcile your. nephew and Maria. 
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Nr O. 80 much the better; Pl have the weddgg to mc 
fow morning. 

Sir Pet. What! be ſors you aſk the girl's conſent f 

Char. ] have done that a long time lince 
aute ago _— looked 5 

Mar. 0 fie, Charles— 1 proteſt, Sir Peter, t re has not 
been a word faid. 

Sir 0. Well, well, the leſs the better (Joining their ban 2d; ) 
there—and may your loves never KIOW aDaltements 

Sir Pet, And may you live as happily roget! her, 28 Lady 
Teazle and I—intend to do. 
Cbar. I ſuſpect, Rowley, I.owe much to you. 
Sir 0. You do, indeed. | 
Rowwl. Sir, if 1 have failed in my endeavours to ſerye 


* 
» 


vou, you would have been indebted to me fer the attempt, 


But deſerve to be happy, and you overpay me. 

: Sir Pet. Apen boneſt Rowley always aid you would re- 
form, | 
- Char, Look ye, Str Peter, as to reſorming, I ſhall make 
d promiſes, and that I take o be the ſtrongelt proof that 
J intend ſetting about it. But here ſhall be my monitor, my 


gentle guide — can 1 leave the virtuous path thoſe eyes illu- 


mine? 


| Though thou, dear aid; ſhould” & wave thy beauty's Wage 
Thou ſtill muſt rule, becauſe 1 will obey 3 | 
An humble fugitive from folly view, 

No ſanctuary near but love and you; 

You can, indeed, each anxious icar remove, 

For even ſcandal dies—is you approve, 
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EPILOGUE, 


riiten by MA Corman, 


Spoken in the charaGer of Lay DEAZLE 
CS ENGNG 


1. * 10 was late ſo volatile and gay, 

Jike a trade-wind, mult now blow all one way; 
mend ail my cares, my ſtudies and my vows, 
Jo one old zuity weather-cock—my ſpouſe; 

Jo wills our virtudus bard—the pye-bald Bayes 
Of crying epilogues and laughing plays. 

Old bachelors, who marry {mart young wives, 
Jearn from our play to regulate your lives 
Lach bring his dear to town—-all faults upon kefi— 
London will Prev the very ſource of honour, 
ung'd fairly in, like a cold bath, it ſerves, 

| When principles relax—to brace the nerves, 
uch is my caſe—and yet I muſt deplore 
That the gay dream ef diſfpation's o'er; 
And i lay, ye fair, was ever lively wife, 
Born with a genius for the augen life, 
Like me, untimely blaſted in her bloom; 

Luke me, condemn'd to och diimal doom: 
Save mone uten. {juſt knew how to waſte it! 
Leave London—zuſt as I began to taſte it! 
Nr I then watch ihe early ciowing cock ? 

Che mclancboly ticking of a clock! 1 
7 8 the lone ruſtic hall for ever pounded, 

With dogs, cats, rats, and {qualling brats ſurrounded. 
With humble curates can J now retire, 

(While good Sir Peter boozes with the ſquire) 

And at back-gammon mortify my ſoul, 

That pants for Lu, or fiutters at a Vole ; - 

Seven's the main! dear found! that muſt expire, 
Reaft at hot cockles round a Chriſtim as fire! 


— — 53223 — — — PI" Aw 
p — 2 . 2 " . 4 i * 7 . 2 * by 1 
5 5 1 * - DI 
Pong Tr ABT RG LE ne Hi Ca IE hn FAT WE TI I ne ee a 


_ * * - — + — — — * — 1 — Ty . 
E CO gen me ep . 


= - — 


—_—_ 


— —— ———— . eg ety on inn, ng . 
0 os = a * 


— 
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The tranſient hour of faſhion too ſoon ſpent. 

Farewell the tranquil mind, farewell content, 

Farewell the plumed head—the cuſhin'd tete, 

+ That takes the cuſhion from its proper ſeat : 

The ſpirit ſtirring drum! card drums I mean 

* Spadille, odd Trick, Pam, Bafto, King and Queen. 
* And you, ye knockers, that with brazen throat, 

© The welcome viſitor's approach denote, 

Farewell! All quality of high-renown, 

Pride, pomp, and circumſtance of glorious town, 
Farewell! your revels I partake no more, 

And Lady Teazle's occupation's o'er! _ 

All this I told our bard ; he {mil'd, and faid 'twas clear 
I ought to play deep tragedy next year: 

Mean while he drew wiſe morals from his play, 
And in theſe folemn periods ſtalk'd away. 

„ Bleſt were the fair, like you her faults who Roots: 5 
* And clos'd her follies when the curtain dropt! 

No more in vice or error to engage, 

* Or play the fool at large on life's great ſtage!“ 
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